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9 LEONORA. 

arc the most treacherous gifts of Heaven. 
Why should we cultivate talents merely 
to gratify the caprice of tyrants ? Why 
seek for knowledge which can prove 
only, that our wretchedness is irremedi- 
able ? If a ray of light break in upon 
us, it is but to make darkness more visi- 
ble, to show us the narrow limits, the 
Gothic structure, the impenetrable bar- 
riers of our prison. Forgive me if on 
this subject I cannot speak— if I cannot 
think — ^with patience. Is it not fabled, 
that the gods^ to punish some refractory 
mortal of the male kind, doomed his 
soul to inhabit upon earth a feinale form ? 
A punishment more degrading, or more 
difficult to endure, could scarcely be de- 
vised by cruelty omnipotent. What dan,- 
gers, what sorrows, what persecutions, 
what nameless evils await the woman, 



\ir\io dares to rise above the prejudices of 

> 

her sex ! 

^^ Ah ! happy they^ the happiest of their kind !'* 

\vho, without a struggle, submit their 
reason to be swathed by all the absurd 
bandages of custom. What though they 
cripple Of distort their minds 5 are not 
these deformities beauties in the eye df 
fashion? and are not these people the 
favoured nurslings of the Worlds secure 
of her smiles, her caresses, her fostering 
praise, her partial protection, through all 
the dangers of youth and all the dotage 
of old age ? 

** Ah ! happy they, the happiest of their kind !** 

who learn to speak, and think, and act 
by rote ; who have a phrase^ or a maxim, 
or a formula ready for every occasion ; 
who follow — 

^^All the nurse, and all the pnestVtt:^^ Va^x^^*"; 

B 2 
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And is it possible that Olivia can envy 
these tidekss-blooded souls their happi- 
ness— thdr apathy ? Is her high spirit 
so broken by adversity ? Not such the 
promise of her early years, not such the 
language of her unsophisticated heart! 
Alas ! I scarcely know, I scarcely recol- 
lectp that proud self, which was wont to 
defy the voice of opinion, and to set at 
nought the decrees of prejudice. The 
events of my life shall be related, or 
rather the history of my sensations ; for 
in a life like mine sensations become 
events ; a metamorphosis which you will 
see in every page of my history, . I feel 
an irresistible impulse to open my whole 
heart to you, my dear Leonora. I ought 
to be awed by the superiority of your 
understanding and of your character, 
jret there is an indulgence in your na- 
^^ey a softness in your tempeT, \5cva.t ^w 
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sipates fear^ and irresistibly attracts con- 
fidence* 

You have generously refused to be 
prejudiced against me by busy, malig* 
liant rumour ; you have resolved to judges 

4 

of me for yourself. Nothing, then, shall 
be concealed. In such circumstances I 
cannot seek to extenuate any of my 
faults or follies. I am ready to ackiK)W^ 
ledge them all with self-humiliation more 
poignant than the sarcasms of my bit* 
terest enemies. But I must pause till I 
have summoned courage for my confes- 
sion. D^ar liConora adieu, 

Olivia. 



LKOVORAt 



LETTER II, 

» 

Olivia to Leonora. 

April SOth^ 

Full, of life and spirits, with a heart 
formed for all the enthusiasm, for all the 
delicacy of love, I married early, in the 
fond expectation of meeting a heart 
suited to my own.— Cruelly disappoint- 
ed, I found — ^merely a husband. My 
heart recoiled upon itself; true to my 
own principles of virtue, I scorned dis- 
simulation. I candidly confessed to my 
husband, that my love was extinguished, 
I proved to him, alas ! too clearly, that 
we were not born for each other. The 
attractive moment of illusion was past — 
never more to return. The repulsive 
reality remained. The living was c|iain? 
^^ to the dead, and, by t\ie \ucx.ot^\ti 
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tyranny of English laws, that chain, eter^ 
nally galling to innocence, can be severed 
only by the desperation of vice. Di* 
vorce, according to our barbarous infrti** 
tutions, cannot be obtained without guilt. 
Appalled at the thought, I saw no hope 
but in i^ubmi^sion. Yet to submit to live 
with the ni^n I could not }ove, was, to 
a mind like mipe, impossible. My princi* 
pies and my feelings equally revolted 
from this legal prostitution. ^ We sepa-* 
rated. I sought for balm to my wound- 
ed heart in foreign climes. 

To the beauties of nature I was ever 
feelingly alive. Amidst the sublime 
scenes of Switzerland, and on the con- 
secrated borders of her classic lakes, I 
sometimes forgot myself to happiness. 
Felicity, how transient I — ^transient as 
the day-dreams that played uijoiv tk^j 
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fancy m the bright morning of love, 
Alas ! not all creation's charms ^ could 
soothe me to repose^ I wandered in 
search of that which change of place 
cannot atford. There was an aching 
void in my heart — ah indescribable sad* 
ness over my spirits. Sometimes \ had 
recourse to books; but how few wer6 
in unison with my feelings, or touched 
the trembling chords of my disordered 
mind ! Common place morality I cQuld 
not endur6. History presented nothing 
but a mass of crimes, Metaphysics 
promised some relief^ and I bewildered 
myself in their not inelegant labyrinth. 
But to the bold genius and exquisite 
padios of some German novelists 
I hold myself indebted for my lai^fest 
portion of ideal bliss ; for those rapt 

1 9 

inoments^ when sympathy with kindred 
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Bovls transported xne into better worlds, 
and consigned vulgar realities to obli- 
vion* 

I am well aware, my Leonora, that 
you approve not of these my favourite 
writers ; but yours is the morality of 
pne, who has never known sorrow. I 
also would interdict such cordials to the 
hapi^y* But would you forbid those to 
taste felicity in dreams, who feel only 
misery when awake? Would you dash 
the cup of Lethe from lips, to which no 
Other beverage is salubrious or sweet ? 

By the use of these opiates my soul 
gradually settled into a sort of pleasing 
pensive melancholy. Has it not been 
aaid, that melancholy is a characteristic 
of genius? I make no pretensions to 
genius : but I . am persuaded, that me^ 
Jancholy is the habitual^ i^tt\>a:^^ ^^ 
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natural state of those who have the mis-* 
fortune to feel with delicacy. 

You, my dear Leonora, will class thU^ 
notion amongst what you once called 
iny refined errow. Indeed* I must con- 
fess, that 1 see in you an exception, so 
striking as almost to compel me to re^ 
Iinquish my theory. But again let me 
lemkd you, that your lot in life has been 
different from mine. Alas! how dif- 
ferent ! Why had not I such a friend, 
such a mother as yours, early to direct 
my uncertain steps and to educate me to 
happiness ? I might have been . • . 
But no matter what I might have been \ 
. . . I niusit tell you what I have 

been* 

Separated from my husband, without a 
^ide, without a friend at themost perilous 
jperiod of my life, I was left to that most 
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insidious of counsellors— my own heart — 
my own weak heart. When I was least 
prepared toTesist the impression, it wais my 
misfortune to meet with a man of a soul 
congenial to my own. Before I felt my 
danger^ I was entangled beyond the possi- 
bility of escape. The net was thrown 
over my heart ; its struggles were to no 
purpose, but to exhaust my strength. 
Virtue commanded me to be miserable 
— ^and I was miserable. But do I dare 
to expect your pity, Leonora, for such 
an attachment ? It excites your indigna*^ 
tion, perhaps your horror, filame^ de-* 
spise^ detest me; all this would I rather 
bear than deceive you into fancying me 
jbetter than I really am. 

Do not, however, think me worse. If 
my views had been less pure, if I had 
felt less reliance on the &mx\!?.^ ^i ^ck?j 
o\m principles, and \»s tc^wgasM:*^ "vs^ 
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artifice, I might easily have avoided some 
appeuances, which have hijured iiie in 
the eyes of the world. With real con* 
trition I confess^ that a fatal mixture of 
masculine independence of spirit, and of 
female tenderness of heart, has betrayed 
me into many imprudencies : but of vice,, 
and of that meanest species of vice^ 
hypocrisy, I thank Heaven, my consci- 
ence can acquit me. All I have now to 
hc^ is, that you, my indulgent, my 
generous Leonora, will not uttci ly con ; 
denm me. Truth and gratitude are 
my only claims to your friendship— -to 
a friendship, which would be to me the 
first of earthly blessings, which might 
make me amends for all I have lost. 
CcHisider this before, unworthy as I am, 
you reject me from your esteem. Coun-^ 
se\ guide, save me! Without vanity, 
Jkit with confidence I say \l, \ W^ % 



LEONORA. 13 

heart that will repay you for afiection. 
You will find me easily moyed, easily 
governed by kindness. Yours has al- 
ready sunk deep into my soul, and your 
power is unlimited over the affections, 
and over the understanding of 



Your obliged 



Olivia. 
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LETTER III. 

Frmn Lady Leonora L — *- to her Mother th€ 

Duchess of ^ enclosing the preceding 

Letters. 

Hay 2di 

I AM permitted to send you, my dear 
mother, the enclosed letters. Mixed with 
what you may not approve, you will, I 
think, find in them proofs of an affec- 
tionate heart and superior abilities. Lady 
Olivia is just returned to England. Scan* 
dal, imported from the ^ Continent, has 
had such an effect in prejudicing many 
of her former friends and acquaintance 
against her, that she is in danger of 
being excluded from that society, of 
which she was once the ornament 
and the favourite : but I am deter- 
mined to support her cause, and to do 
every thing in my powex to co\uatot^sX 
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the effects of malignity. I cannot suffi- 
ciently express the indignation, that I feel 
against the mischievous spirit of scandal^ 
M'hich destroys happiness at every breathy 
and which delights in the meanest of ail 
malignant feelings, the triumph over the 
errors of superior character, Olivia has 
been much blamed, because she has been 
niuch envied. 

Indeed, my dear mother, you have 

» 

been prejudiced against her by false re- 
ports. Do not imagine that her ^ci- 
nating manners have blinded my judg- 
ment : I assure vou that I hav^e discerned, 
or rather that she has revealed to me, all 
her faults ; and ought not this candour 
to make a strong impression upon my 
mind in her favour ? Consider how 
young, how beautiful she was at her first 
entrance into fashionable life ; how much 
exposed to temptation, suirownd^^ Vl 
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flatterers, and without a single friend* 
I am persuaded that she would have 
escaped all censure^ and would have 
avoided all the errors with which she 
now reproaches herself, if she had been 
blessed with a mother such as mine. 

Leonora L -. 
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LETTER IV- 



The DiLchess of to her Daughter. 



: } 



UY DCA&S8T Cfittl^, May 5tb. 

- 1 .MUST answer your last before I sleep— 
:before I can ^^p in peace*. I have just 
finished rdading the rhapsody which it 
enclosed ; and whilst my mind is full and 
warm upon the subject, let me write, for 
I can write to my own satisikction at no 
other time. I admire and love you, my 
child, for the geoerous indignation you 
express against those who trample upon 
the fallen, or who meanly triuiAph over 
the errors of superior genius ; and if I 
jieem mo^e cold, or more isevere, than 
you wish me to be, attribute this to my 
.anxiety for your happiness, and to that 
l^aution which is perhaps the infirmity of 

VOL. I. C 
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In the course of my long life I have, 
alas ! seen Vice and Folly dressed in so 
many different fashionSy that I can find 
no difficulty in detecting them under any 
disguise ; but your unpractised eyes are 
almost as e^ily deceived as when you 
were five years old^ and when you could 
not believe that your pasteboard Nuh 
was the same person in her various 
changes of attire. 

Nothing would tempt you to associate 
with those -who have avowed themselves 
regardless of right and wrong ; but I must 
warn you against another, and a far more 
dangerous class^ who professing the most 
refined delicacy of sentiment^ and boasting 
of invulnerable virtue, exhibit themselves 
in the most improper and hazardous situ- 
ations ; and who, because they are with- 
out feat, expect to be deemed free from re- 
proach. Either from miraculous good for- 
txme, or from a singularity of temper, 



these adventurous heroines may possibly 
escape with what they call perfect inao* 
cence. — ^So much the worse for society. — ^ 
Their example tempts others, who fall a sa* 
erifice to their weakness and folly. I would 
punish the tempters in this case more than 
the victims, aod for them the most effec- 
tual species of punishment is contempt. 
Neglect is death to these female lovers of 
notoriety. The moment they are out of 
fashion, their power to work mischief 
ceases. Those who from their character 
and rank have influence over public opi-^ 
nion, are bound to consider these things 
in the choice of their associates. This is 
pecuharly necessary in days when at- 
tempts are made to level all distinctions. 
You have sometimes hinted to me, my 
dear daughter, with all proper delicacy, 
that I am too strict in my notions, and 
thati unknown to myself, my pride mixes 

c 8 



with morality. Be it «o : the .pride of 
family, and the pride of virtue, should 
reciprocally support each other. Were I 
asked what I think the best guard Ito a 
nobility in this, or in any other. country^ I 
should answer, Viiitu£. I admire that 
simple epitaph in Westminster Abbey on 
the Duchess of Newcastle :— *' Her name 
was Margaret. Lucas, j^oungest sistep to 
the Lord Lucas of Colchester ; — a noble 
family, for all the brothers were valiant 
and all the sisters virtuous." 

I look to the temper of the times, in 
forming rules for conduct. Of late years 
we have seen wonderful changes infertile 
manners. I may be like the old Marquis 
in Gil Bias, who contended that even the 
peaches of modern, days had deteriorated : 
but I fear that my complaints of this 
degenejraity of human .kind ,are better 
founded than his fears. for. the vegetable 
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creation. A taste Sir the elegant profli* 
gacy of Flinch gailantryi was, I remember^ 
introduced into this icoan try ijeforethe 
ilestiructiou ^of the French fnoharchy. 
Siace thkt time, some ;sentimental writers 
and pretended philosophers of bur own 
istfd foreign coantries have endeavoured 
•to confound all our idti^as of morality; 
To evpry rule of right they have found 
«^ceptiqns^ and on these they have fixed 
the 'public attention by adorrihig therti 
with all the splendid deqora^ions of elo- 
qaencc ; so ttiat^ifae mte i& despised or 
forgotten, and the exception til ttmphantly 
icstabiished in its stead: These orators 
•seem as if they had been feed by Satan to 
plead the cause of Vice; and as if pos*- 
•sessed by the evil spirit, -they speak with 
a vehemence which carries away their 
auditors, or with a subtlety which de- 
i[ude$ their better judgment. They put 
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■s 

extreme cases, in Jtvhich virtue nay be« 
come vice, or vice ^virtue : they exhibit 
criminal passions in constant connexion 
with the most exalted, the most amiable 
virtues ; thus making use of the best feel* 
ings of human nature for the worst pur- 
poses^ they engage pity or admiratipi 
perpetually on the side of guilt £te]v 
nally talking of philiosophy and phiian-^ 
thropy, they only borrow the terms to 
perplex the ignorant and seduce the ima^ 
ginative. They have their systems and 
their theories, and in theory they pretend 
that the general good of society is their 
sole immutable rule of morality, and in 
practice they make the variable feefings 
of each individual the judges of this ge- 
neral good. Their systems disdain all 
the vulgar, virtues, iiitent upon some beam 
ideal of perfection or perfectibility. They 
set common sense and common honesty 



1E0K0BA«, as 

nb i^snce. > No matter r-^^dtdbc^ 
trine, iso comi^eiiieBt to the passions and 
sojioTific to the xKUscience^ *caiir nevtaf^ 
want partisans : especially by weak and 
Midmsiastic women it "^is ado^ted^ and 
propagated with eagerness ; then they 
iNcome p^sonages df importance, and 
sealots in suj^KMrt of theit' sublime 
opjniods :-t>and tfa^ can read; and they 
aai watt ;^ and they can talk ; and they 
cssi.^ect n i^ffootuiion in pubtie opinion t 
lam afraid, indeed, that they <ian : for of^ 
late years we Imve heard more of senti- 
ment than of principles; more of the 
lights of wonum than of her duties. We 
faafe isteen talents disgmeed by the con- 
duet of their possessors, and perverted in 
(he vain attempt to defend what is un- 
justifiable. 

Where must all this end ?— where Ilie 
abuse of reason inevitably ends, in the 
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ultitnate law of force. If in this age of 
reason, women make a bad use of thai) 
power which they have obtained by the 
cultivation of their understanding, they 
will degrade and enslave themselves be- 
yond [redemption; they will reduce 
their isex to a situation worse thai 
it ever experienced ; even in the ages 
of ign<Munce and superstition^ If meji' 
$nd that the virtue of women diminishes* 
in proportion as intellectual cultivation? 
increases) they will cdontet^ fatally foil 
the; frei^dom and happiness of our sea^ ■. 
the ideas of ffsmale ignorance and female? 
innocence ; they will decide that one is: 
the efFc;ct of the other. They will noti 
pause to distinguish between the use and^ 
the abusQ of reason ; they will not standi 
by to see further experiments tried at- 
their expense, but they will prohibit 
knowledge altogether as a pernicioui^: 



commodtty, add will exert all the supe- 
rior power which nature and society 
place in their hands^ to enforce their dei* 
cre^s. Opinion obtained ^re^om for 
women ; by opinion they may be ^aiii 
^slaved. It is therefore the interest of 
#ie female world, and of society^ that 
women should be deterred by the dread 
of shame from passing the bounds of 
discreticm; No false lenity, no partial- 
ity in favour of amusing talents or 
agreeable manners, should admit of ex- 
ceptions which become dangerous ex- 
amples of impunity. The rank and 
jjuperior understanding of a delinquent 
ought not to be considered in mitigation, 
but as aggravating circumstances. Rank 
makes ill conduct more conspicuous : 
talents make it more dangerous. Wo- 
men of abilities, if they err, usually em- 
ploy all their powers to justify, rather 



tban to amend their faults. Other wo- 
men go wrong from weakness^ they 
fiom principle. 

I am afraid* my dear daughter, that 

» ■ 

my general arguments are closing round 
your Olivia* \, But I must bid you a 
good night, for my poor, eyes will seryto 
ttc no longer. God bless you, my dear 
dhild. 
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LETTER V. 

Leonora to her Mother. 

I AGREE with you, my dear mother, 
that in these times especially, it is in- 
cumbent upon all persons, whose rank 
or reputation may influence public opi- 
nion, to. be particularly careful to sup- 
port the cause of female honour, of vir- 
tue, and religion. With the same object 
in view, we may however differ in the 
choice of means for its attainment. Plea- 
4ure as well as pain acts upon human 
creatures; and therefore, in governing 
them, may not reward be full as effica- 
cious as punishment^ Our sex are suf- 
ficiently apprised of the fatal consequen- 
•ccs of ill conduct; the advantages of 
well-earned reputation fihould be at least 
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as great, as certain, and as pern^a- 

ncnt. 

ft 

In former times, a single finger pointed 
at the scutcheon of a knight challenged 
him to defend his fame ; but the defiance 
was open, the defence was public ; and 
if the charge proved groundless, it injured 
none but the malicious accuser. In our 
days, female reputation, which is of a 
liature more delicate than the honour 
of any knight, may be destroyed by 
the finger of private malicel The 

» ' ■ ■* 

whisper of v secret scandal) which admits 
of no fair or public answer, is too often 
sufficient to dishonour a life of spotless 
Fame, This is the height, not only of in- 
justice, but of impolicy. Women will 
become indifferent to reputation, which 
it is so difficult, even by the prudence 
of years, to acquire, and which it is so 
easy to lose in a moment, by the malice 
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w thbugfatlessness of those, who invent 
or who repeat scandal. Those who call 
themselves the world, often judge with- 
out listeniqg to evidence, arid proceed 
upon suspicion with asi much prompti* 
tude and severity as if they had the most 
convincing proofs. But because Cassar, 
nearly two thousarid years ago, said, that 
a woman: ought not even to be suspected, 
and divorced his wife upon the strength 
of this sentiment, sl\all we make it a 
general nqaxim, that suspicion justifies 
punishnient ? We might as well applaud 
those, who when their friends are barely 
suspected to be tainted with the plague, 
drive them from all human comfort and 
assistance. 

Even where women, from the thought* 
less gayety of youth, or the impulse of 
inexperienced enthusiasm, may have 
givea .some slight trause for ceusutt^ i 



would not have Virtue put <m all hef 
gorgou terrors^ nor appear circled by the 
Tengeful band of prudes ; her chaatenmg 
hand will be more beneficially felt if she 
wear her more benign form^ To place 
the imprudent in the same class with the 
vicious, is injustice and impolicy : were 
the same punishment and the same dis-* 
grace to be affixed to small and to great 
offences, the number of capital ofTenders 
would certainly increase. Those who 
were disposed to yield to their passions, 
would, when they had once failed in 
exact decorum, see iio motive, no fear 

to restrain them ; and there would be 

> 

no pause, no interval between error 
and profligacy^ Amongst females who 
have been imprudent, there are many 
things to be considered which onght to 
recommend them to mercy. The judge, 
when he is obliged to pronounce the in^*" 
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mutable sentence of the law, ofbra, with 

«. 

tears, wishes that it were in his power 
to mitigate the punishment; but the 
decisions of opinion may and mxist vary 
with circumstances, else the degree of 
reprobation which they inflict cannot be 
proportioned to the offence, or calcu- 
lated for the good of society. Amon j^ 
the mitigating circumstances I should 
be inclined to name even those which 
you bring in aggravation. Talents, and 
what is called genius, in our sex are 
often connected with a warmth of hearty 
an enthusiasm of temper, which expose 
to dangers from which the coldness of 
mediocrity is Safe. In the illuminated 
palace of ice, the lights which render the 
spectacle splendid, and Which raise the 
admiration of the beholders, endanger 
the fabric and tend to ite destruction. 
But you will tell me, deat tu^\.Vv^\^ 
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that allu^ou is not argument — and I am 
almost afVaid to proceed, lest you should 
think me an advocate for vice. I would 
not shut the ^ates of mercy, inexorably 
and indiscriminately, upon all those of 
my own sex, who have even been mon 
than imprudent. 

*^ He taught them shame, the sudden sense of ill— 
Shame, Nature's hastj conscience, which forbids 
Weak inclination ere it grows to will, 
Or stays rash will before it grows to deeds.'^ 

Whilst a woman is alive to shame, , 
she cannot be dead to virtue. But, by 
injudicious or incessant reproach, this 
principle, even where it is most exqui^ 
site, may be most easily destroyed. 
The mimosa, when too long exposed to 
each rude touch, loses its retractile sen- 
sibility, It ought surely to be the care 
of the wise and benevolent to cherish 
that principle, implanted in our nature 
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as die guard of virtue, that principle 
upon which legislators rest the force of 
punishment, and all the grand interests 
^society. 

My dear mother, perhaps you will be 
surprised at the style in which 1 have 
been writing, and you will smile at hear- 
ing your Leonora discuss the duties of 
l^slators, and the grand interestis of 
society. S^e has not done so from pre- 
sumption, or . from affectation. She was 
alarmed by your supposing that her 
judgment was deluded by fascinating 
manners^ and she determined to produce 
genefai arguments, to convince you that 
she is not actuated by particular pre- 
possession. You see that I have at least 
some show of reason on tny side. I 
have forborne to mention Olivia's name : 
but now that I have obviated, I hope by 
reasoning, HbA imputation of pattl^x^^ 
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I may observe that all my arguments 
are strongly in her favour. She has 
been attacked by slander ; the world has 
condemned her upoai suspicioti merely. . 
She h|s been imprudent ; but I repeat 
in the strongest terms, that I am con^ 
vinced of her innocence; and that I 
should bitterly regret^ that a woman 
with such aia affectionate heart, such 
uncoonmon candour, and such superior 
abilities, should be lost to society. 

TeU. me, my dear mother, that you 
arc no longer in anxiety about the con- 
sequenc^?s of my attachment to Olivia. 
Your affectionate daughter, 

Leon OR At 
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LETTER VI. 

t 

The JOmhess of r to her Daughter. 

You lament, my dear child, that such 
an aifectionate heart, «uch great abilities 
as Olivia's, should be lost to society* 
Before I sympathize in your pity, my 
judgment must be convinced that it is 
reasonable. 

What proofs has L^dy Olivia given of 
her affectionate heart ? She is at variance 
with both her parents ; she is separate^ 
from her husband; and she leaves her 
child in a foreign country, to be educated 
by strangers. Am I to understand, that 
her ladyship's neglecting to perform the 
duties of a daughter, a wife, and a 
mother, are proofs pf an aifectionate 
heart? As to her superior talents, do 

D S j 
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they contribute to her own happiness, 
or to the happiness of others ^ Evidently 
not to her own ; for, by her account of 
herself, she is ond of th6. most miserable 
wretches alive ! She tells you that " she 
went to foreign climes in search of balm 
for a wounded heattf and Wandered from 
place to placCf looking for what no place 
could afford.^' She talks of ** indescri-^ 
table sadness-^^Hin aching mid'-'^Hin im- 
penetrable prison — darkness visible-^'^dead 
bodies chained to living ones ;" and she 
exhibits all the disordered furniture of K 
'* diseased mind." But you say, that 
though her powers are thus insujfficient to 
make herself happy, they may amuse or 
instruct the world ; and of this I am to 
judge by the letters which you have s^nt 
me. You admire fine writing ; so do I. 
I class eloquence high amongst the fine 
arts. But by eloquence I mean some- 



thing more than Dr. Johnson defines it 
to be, '^ the art of speaking ii)dth flu- 
ency and elegance," This is tin art 
wiiich is now possessed to a certain de- 
gree by every boarding school Miss. 

« 

Every scribbling young lady can now 
string sentences and sentiments together, 
and can turn a period harmoniously. 
Upon the strength of these accomplish- 
ments they commence heroines, and 
claim the privileges of the order ; privi- 
leges Avilueh go to an indefinite and most 
alarming extent Every heroine may 
have her own code of raoraBty for her 
private use, and she is to be tried by no 
other; she may rail as loudly as she 
pleases ^^ at the barbarous institutions of 
society,''and may deplore **tke inexorable 
tyranny iff the English laws.'' Jf she 
find herself involvied in delicate entangle- 
ments of crossing duties, she may break 
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through ariy onc^ or all of them, to ex- 
tricate herself with a nohle contempt of 
prejudice. 

I have proitiised to reason calmly.; 
butt I cannot repress the terror which I 
feel at the idea of my daughter's becom- 
ing the friend of one of these women. 
Olivia's letters are, I think,, in the true 
heroine style ; and they might make a 
brilliant figure in a certain class of novels. 
She begins with a bold exclamation on 
^^ the misfortune of being bom a wo- 
man !— ^Me slc^e or the outcast of society, 
condemned to incessant hypocrisy /" Does 
she mean modesty? Her manly soul 
feels it *' the most degrading punishment 
that omnipotent cruelty could devise, to 
be imprisoned in a female Jorm,*' From 
such a masculine spirit some fortitude 
and magnanimity might be expected ; 
but presently she begs to be pitied, for 
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t broken spirit, and more than female 
tenderness . pf heart I have observed 
that the ladies, who wish to be men, are 
usually those who Ijave not sufficient 
strength of mind to be women. 

Olivia proceeds in an ironical strain 
to envy, as *^ ihe happiest of their sex^ 
those who submit to be swathed by cus^ 
tom.^' These persoijs she stigmatizes with 
the epithet of tideless-blooded. It is the 
common trick of unprincipled women to 
affect to despise those who conduct them« 
selves with propriety. Prudence they term 
coldness; fortitude, insensibility ; and re- 
gard to the rights of others, prgudice. By 
this perversion of terms they would laugh 
or sneer virtue out of countenance ; and, 
by robbing her of all praise, tliey would 
deprive her of ^\ immediate motive. 
Conscious of their own degradation, they 
would lower evei^ thing, and every 
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body; to their own standard : they would 
make you believe, diat those who have 
not yielded to their passions, are desti* 
tute of sensibility ; that the love, wfaicli 
is not blazoned forth in glaring folours^ 
18 not entitled to our sympathy. Tht 
isaerifice of the strongest feelings of the 
human heart to a sense of duty is to 
be called mean, or absurd; but the 
shameless phrenzy of passion, exposing 
itself to public gaze, is to be an object 
of admiration. These heroines talk of 
strength of mind ; but they forget that 
strength of mind is to be shown in re- 
sisting their passions, not in yielding 
to tiiem. Without being absolutely of 
an opinion, which I have heard main- 
tained, that all virtue is sacrifice, I am 
convinced, that the essential characterr 
istic of virtue is to bear and forbear. 
Tlies^ sentimentalists can do neither 



LEONOAA. 41 

Thfy talk of sacrifices and generosity; 
but: they are the veriest egotists-— the 
most selfish creatures alive. 

Open your- eyes, my dear Leonora, 
and sef things as they really are. Lady 
Olivia thinks it a sufficient excuse for aban* 
doningher husband, to say, that she found 
** his soul was not in unison ztith^hers.^* 
She thinks it ai^ adequate apology for a 
criminal attachment, to tell you that " the 
net was thrown over her heart before 
she felt her danger: that all its struggles 
were to no purpose, but to eshaust her 
strength.^* 

If she did not feel her dangei*, she 
prepared it The course of reading 
which her ladyship followed, was the 
certain preparation for her consequent 
cbnduct. She Hf Is us, that she could 
not endure ** the common-place of moral* 
ittf, but metaphysics promised her somt 
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rtllef.^ In these days a herdfne need 
not be a moralist, but she must be a 
metaphysician. She must ^^ wander in 
the not inelegant labyrinth ;" and if in 
the midst of it she comes unawares 
upon the monster Vice, she must not 
start, though she have no clew to secure 
her retreat. 

From metaphysics Lady Olivia went 
on to German novels. ' ' For her largest 
portions of blisSf for those rapt moment Sj 
which (sonsigned vulgar realities to bb* 
Mffion, she owns herself indeibtedr to 
those writers, who promise an ideal 
.world of pleasure, which, like the miragt 
in the desert, bewilders the feverish ima* 
gination. I always suspected the. imagi- 
nation of the^e xtomen^of feeling to be 
morp susceptible thany^heir hearts. They 
want excitation for their morbid sensi* 
lility, and they care not at wliat ex 



\ 




X.EONOBA. 43 

pense it is procured. If they could 
make all the pleasures of life into oue 
cordial, they would swallow it at a draught 
in a fit of sentimental spleen. The men- 
tal intemperance that they indulge in 
promiscuous novel-reading, destroys all 
vigour and clearness of judgment, every 
thing dances in the varying medium of 
their imagination. Spphistry passes for 
reasoning ; nothing appears profound but 
what is obscure ; nothing sublime but 
what is beyond the reach of mortal 
Goipprehension, To their vitiated taste 
the simple pathos, which oversteps not 
the modesty of nature, appears cold, 
tame, and insipid; they must have^c^we^ 
and a coup de th6dtrjs ; and ranting, and 
raying, and stabbing, and drowning, and 
poisoning ; for ^th them there is no 
love without murder. Love, in their 
representations^ is indeed a distorted^ 
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ridiculous, horrid monster, from whom 
common sense, taste, decency, and na- 
ture recoil. 

But I will be calm. — ^You say, my 
dear Leonora, that your judgment has 
not been blinded by Lady Olivia's fasci- 
nating manners ; but that you are strong- 
ly influenced in hei* favour by that can- 
dour, with which she has revealed to you 
all her faults. The value of candour in 
individuals should be measured by their 
sensibility to shame. When a woman 
throws off all restraint, and then desires 
mc to admire her candour, I am astonish- 
ed only at her assurance. Do not be 
the dupe of such candour. Lady Olivia 
avows a criminal passion, yet you say 
that you have no doubts of her inno- 
cence. The persuasipi of your unsus- 
pecting heart is no argument : when you 
give me any proofs in her favour, I shall 
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pay them all due attention. In the 
mean time I have given you my opinion 
of those ladies, who place themselves in 
the most perilous situations, and then 
expect you to believe them safe. 

Olivia^s professions of regard for yoa 
are indeed enthusiastic^ She tells you, 
that " your power is unlimited over her 
heart and understanding; that your 
friendship would be to her one of the 
greatest of earthly blessings. "" May be so 
—but I cannot wish you to be her 
friend. With whatever confidence she 
makes the assertion, do not believe that 
she has a heart capable of feeling the 
value of yours. These sentimental, un- 
principled women make the worst 
friends in the world. We are often told 
that^ " poor creatures ! •they do nobody 
any harm but themselves ; but in society 
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it is scarcely possible for a womaii to do 
harm to herself without doing harm to 
others; all her connexions must be in- 
volved in the consequences of her impru- 
denpe. Besides, what confidence can you 
repose in them ? If you should happen to 
be an obstacle in the way of any of their 
fancies, do you think that they will re- 
spect you or your interests, when they 
have not scrupled to sacrifice their own 
to the gratification of their passions? 
Do you think, that the gossamer of sen- 
timent will restrain those whom the strong 
chains of prudence could not hold ? 

O I my dearest child, forcibly as 
these arguments carry conviction to my 
mind, I dread lest your compassionate 
generous temper should prevent their 
reaching your understanding. Then let 
me conjure you, by all the respect which 
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you have ever shown for your mother s 
opinions^ by all that you hold dear or 
sacred, beware of forming an intimacy 
with an unprincipled woman. Believe 
me to be 

Your truly affectionate mother. 
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LETTER Vn. 



Leonora to her Mother^ 



May mL 

No daughter ever ftlt more respect fot 
the opinions of a parent than I do for 
yours, my dearest mother ; bat you have 
never; even from childhood^ required 
firom me a blind submission^ you have 
always encouraged me to desire con^k* 
tion. And now, when the hiq;^iness of 
another is at stake, you will forgive me if 
I am less dbposed to yield than I should 
be^ I hope, if my own interest or taste 
were alone concemed. 

You ask me what proofi I Imre of 
Lady Olivia's innocence. Believe Ai^ I 
have such as are convincing to my un^ 
biassed jttdgmokt^ and such as would be 



sufficient to satisfy all your doubts, were 
I at ^liberty tO; lay the whole truth before 
you. But even ; to exculpate herself, 
Olivia will not min in your opinion her 
husband^ of whom you imagine that she 
has no reason to complain. I, who know 
how anxious she is to obtain your 
esteeo^, can appreciate the sacrifice that 
4ie makes: and in this instance, as in 
jnany others, I admire her magnanimity ; 

it is equal to her candour^ for which she 

. ^ ■ ■ » » ■ 

is entitled to praise even by yourowtt 
principles, dear mother ; sinc^ far from 
having thrown off all restraint^ she is 
exquisitely susceptible of shame. 
. As to her understanding— have np per- 
sons pf great talents ever been unfbrtu- 
nate ? Frequently we see, that they have 
not been ab^e, by all their efforts and alF 
$heir powers, to remedy the defects in 

VOL. X. E 
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the chardcteris; land tempers of those with 
Tidiom they have unhappH;;^ been con* 
nected. Olivia married very young, arid 
was tinfottdrlatfely inistaken in iier choied 
of a husband: On that subject I can 
only deiplbri her fcrrbur, and its conse- 
quences : but as to her disagrefementi 
with her b\vn family, I do not think lief 
tb blame. iFor the ^mistakes we make in 
the choice of Ibviers dt fifiends we mai^ 
be aiist^efracbte, but w^e * tahnot be r^- 
Sponsible' for tlhfe fe^ults b^ thfe relations 

• ■' * ■ • ' ■ 4 • ' r ■ ' ■ 

Who'afe given to us by natiirie. If we 
do not pteas^ them it tnay bie our mis- 
fortune ; it ik not liecessaiily Our fault; 
I caiiiiot be moire fexplicit, without be- 
traying lady Olivia's Conifidenc^ and 
implicating 0th6rs in defending her. 

With rfcspect to thai attachment or 

• ' ' ' .'"■'• .' • * 

which you speak with so much just 



severity, she has given me the strongest 
assurances, that she will do eviry thing • 
in her power to conquei' it. Absence, you 
know, is the first and theniost difficult 
step, and this she has taken. Her course 
of reading displeases you : I cannot de* 
fend it : but I am persuaded that it is not 
a firOof of her taste being vitiated. Many 
people read ordinary novels as others take 
snuff, merely from habit, from the want 
of petty excitation ; and hot, as you sup- 
pose, from the want of exorbitant or 
improper stimulus. Those who are un- 
happy have recourse to any trifling 
amusement, that can change the course 
of their thoughts. I do not justify 
Olivia for having chosen such xiomforters 
as certain novels, but I pity her, and 
impute this choice to want of fortitude^ 
not to depravity of tast^. Before she 
manied; a strict injunction, was laid u^^ 
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her, not to read any book that was call- 
ed a novel : this raised in her mind a 
sort of perverse curiosity. By making 
any books or opinions contraband, the 
desire to read and circulate them is in^ 
creased ; bad principles are consequently 
smuggled into families, and being kept 
secret, can never be subject to fair ex- 
amination*^ I think it must be advan- 
tageous to the right side of any question, 
that all which can be said against jt 
should be openly heard, that it inay b^ 
answered. I do not 

^^ Hate when Vice can bolt her arguments," 

for I know that Virtue has a tongue 
to answer her. The more she re- 
peats her assertions the better; be^ 
cause, when familiarized, their boldness 
will not ^ astound the understanding, 
and » the charm of novelty Avill not be 
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mistaken for the power of truth.. We 
may obse^e, that the^ admiration for 
the class of writers to whom you allude, 
though violent in its commencement, 
has abated since they have been roorQ 
known ; an4 numbers, who began with 
rapture, have ended with disgust . Per^ 
sons of vivacious imaginations, like 
Olivia, may be caught at first view by 
whatever has the appearance of grandeur 
or sublimity; but if time be allowed 
for examination, they will in&ilibly de^^ 
tect the disproportions, and these will 
ever afterwards shock their taste: if 
you will not allow leisure for comparison ; 
if you say, do not look, at such strange 
olgects, the obedient eyes may turn aside^ 
but the rebel Imagination pictures some* 
thing a thousand times more wonderful 
and charmiing than th£ reality* I will 
wirtnre to' predi<ifv that Olivia will aeon 
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be tired of the species of novels which 
she now admires, and that, once surfeited 
lirith these books, and convinced of thdr 
pernicious effects, she will never relapse 
into the practice of novel reading. 

As to hcf taste for metaphysical books 
% . . Dear mother, I am very daring 
to differ with you in so many points . « • 
but permit me to say> that I do not 
agree with you in detestii^ metaphysics. 
People may lose thonsdves in that laby* 
rinth, but why should they meet with 
viee in the midst of it ? The characters 
of a moralist, a practical moralist^ and 
a metaphysician, are not incompatible, 
as we may see in many amiable and illus* 
trious examples. To examine human 
motives, and the nature of the human 
mind, is not to destroy the power of vir- 
tue, or to; increase the influence of vice. 
The chemist, after analysdng obtain sub- 
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stiaw»9y and ailer dbcoveruig th^r cQik* 
«ti]tiietit parts, cw lay aside all that is 
heterogeneous, and recompound t^ sub- 
stance in a pur^r state. From aiit^bgy 
we might infer, that the motives: of nieta- 
fihysicians ought to be puter than those 
of the . vulgar and ignorant. To dis- 
cover the art of converting base into 
qoble passionsi or to obtain , a uni.- 
versal remedy for allmeiital di3ea3es, is 
perhaps beyond the power of metaphy* 
siqians; bat in the pursuit,^ useful dis* 
coveries may be made. 

As to Olivia's letters— I am sorry I 
sent them to you; foi; I see that they 
have lowered, instead of rfusing her in 
your opinion. But if you criticise let^ 
ters» written in openntpss and confi^nce 
of heart to a private friend, as . if tl^ey 
^were set befbre the tribunal of the public, 
yx)u are . • .may I say it? not only 
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severe^ but unjast; for you try and eon- 
demn die subjects- of one country by the 
laws of another. 

I)eare8t mother, be half as indulgent 
to Olivia as you are to me ; indeed you 
are prejudiced against her ; and because 
yoa see some faults, you think her whole 
character vicious. But would you cut 
down a fine tree because a leaf is 
withered, or because the ;caul^r- worm 
has eaten into the bud ? Even « if a main 
branch were decayed, are there not re- 
medies which, skilfully applied, can save 
the tree from destruction, and perhaps 
restore it to its pristine beauty ? 

And now, having exhausted all my 
allusions, all my arguments, and all my 
littie stock of eloquence, I must come to 
a plain matter of fact^ 
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Befpre I received your: Idler 1 had in-^ 
yited Lady Olivia to spend, some time ^t 
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L* ' ' ■ Castle* I fear thi^t you will Uame 
my precipitation, and I reproach myself 
for it, because I know it will give you 
pain. However, though you will think 
me imprudent, I am certain you would 
rather that I were imprudent than unjust, 
I have defended Olivia from what I be* 
lieve to be unmerited censure; I have 
invited her to my house ; ^he has accept* 
ed my proffered kindness ; to withdraw 
it afterwards would be doing her irre- 
parable injury: it Would confirm all 
that the world can suspect : it would 
be saying to the censorious — ^I am 
convinced that you are right, and I 
deliver your victim up to you. 

Thus t should betray the person 
tvbom I undertook to defend : her con^ 
fidence in me, her having but for a mo- 
ment accepted my protection^ would be 
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her ruin. I could ; apt ^t in so base a 
manner, 1 - 

Fear jQothing;fQr m?9 ?ny JMtf but too 
anxious fri^d. ; I niay do I^dy Oljnria 
some good ;- she can ^o me no ham^. 
She may learn the, p];inciple^ which you 
have taijghl; me ; I ca,n n^ver catch from 
her ^y tastes or. habits which you would 
disapprove; As to the rest» I hazard 
little or npthing. The hereditary credit 
which I enjoy in my maternal right en- 
ables me to assist pthers without injuring 
myself. 

Voui- a^<?ctionate daughter, 
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LETTER VlII. 

The Duchess o f • to her Daughter. 

MY DEAREST CHILD, UmMdT' 

I HOPE that you are in the right, aqd 
that I am in the ^ wrongs 

Your a&ctionate mother^ ; 
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LETTER IX. 



OKvia to Madame de P- 



' Jane Stli 

Prepare yourself, my ever dear and 
charming Gabrielle, for all the tormenti 
of jealousy. KnoWj that since I came 
to England I have foimed a new friend- 
ship with a woman who is interesting in 
the extreme^ who has charmed me by 
the fdmpUcity of her manners and the 
generous sensibility of her heart. Her cha- 
racter is certainly too reserved : yet even 
this defect has perhaps increased hej 
power over my imagination, and conse- 
quently over my affections* I know not 
by what magic she has obtained it, but she 
has already an ascendancy over me, which 
would vijuite astonish ^c>«, who know my 
wayward fancies and indepeiideijit spirit* 



PahlipS this i^&gip is onIy> as I^onorf 

strong min4s( fim^ wer weak py^es.^ 

Alas !'I confess .my heart is we^k ia- 
deed; and I fc^r, that:^!! the powei: 
of filend$hij^ ^vA 'pbiJo^by combined 
will' never strengthl^n it sufficiently. Ob, 
GabrieUe! h^^w can: I i^ope ta pblitei^at^ 

fromi my sojul ; that aitia<;hjnent, which 

|}as marked th^ colour of [ my desUny i6f 

» 

yea^?s? Yet such courage, suph cruel 
courage is required of me, ajt^cl of m^\\ I 
have boasted my^^lfcftpable. LadyLeo- 
iKwa L ) ■ J my new friend, has, by all 
the English eloquence of virtue, obtain- 
ed from me a promise, which, I fear, I 
shall not have the fortitude to keep— -but I 
must make the attempt Forbid R * * * 

V 

to write to me ^Yes ! I have written 

the words — --Forbid R * * * to write to 
me— < — Forbid him to think of me 
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I will do more-^if possible 1 *rill forbid 
myself henceforward to think of him — ^ 

to think of love ^Adieu, my Gabrielie 

^AU the illusions of life ate over, and 

a dreary blank of fatute existence lies 
bdbre me, terminated bnly by the grave- 
To morrow I go to Lr-- — Castle, with 
feelings, which I csm comparie only to 
those of the unfortunate la Valliferc when 
she renounced her lover, and resolved to 
bury herself in a cloister. — ^Alas! why 
have not I the resource of devotion ? 

•Your unhappy 

Olivia. 
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Gwerai B-^ — toiMr. Xf 



P UBLISH nay trayels !— Not I, my dear 
friend. The world shall never have the 
pleasure of laughing at General B- — — 's 
trip to Paris. Before a mau sets about 
to inform others, he should have seen. 
not only, the surface, but the bottom of 
things ; he should have had, not onljj^ a 
vue d'oiseauy b,ut (to use a celebrated 
i^aval comn^^nder's expresi^on,) a vue.dc 
poisson of hiS'^uh^ecU By. this time you 
must have . heard enough of the .Louvre 
and the TuilleraeSa and .VersaiUes; and 
le petit Trianon, and St. CJloud— rand 
you hare had enough o^. pictures and 
statues ; and ypu kuQw all that can i^e 
known of Bonjg),«rt6^ by seeipg him at 
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a review or a levee ; and the fashionable 
beauties and celebrated cboracter^ of the 
)iour have all passed and repassed through 
the magic lantern. A fresh showman 
jntght make his figures a little more<ror« 
recty or a little more in laughable earica« 
ture, but he could produce nothing new, 
Alas ! there is nothing new under the 
sun. Nothing remains for the niodems^ 
but to practise the oldest follies the new- 
est ways. Would you, for the sake of 
your female friends, know the fashion- 
able dress of a Parisian elegante^ see 
Seneca on the transparent vestments of 
the Roman ladie% who, like these mo- 
dern belles, were generous in the display 
of their charms to the public. No doubt' 
these French republicanists act upon the 
true Spartan principle of modesty : they 
tBikfi the most efficacious method to pre*- 
vent tiiieir influence fiom4idng too great 
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over the imaginations of men, by re- 
noMncing all that insidious reserve/ 
which alone can render even beauty 
permanently dangerous. 

Of the cnielties of the revolution I can 
tell you nothing new. The public have 
been steeped up to the lips in bloody and 
have surely had their fill of horrours. 

£ut^ my dear friend, you say that I 
must be able to give a just view of 
the present state of French society, 
and of the best parts of it, because 
I hjave not, like some of my country- 
men> hurried about Paris from one 
spectaolg to . another, seen the opera, 
and the play-houses, and the masked 
balls, and the gaming-houses, and the 
women of the Palais Royale, and the 
lions of all sorts; gone through tlie usual 
routine of presentation and public din- 
ners, drunk French wine, damned French 
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oookeiy, and " come home content'* I 
have certainly endeavoured to. employ 
my time better, and have had the good 
fortune to be admitted into the best 
prioate societies in Paris. These were 
composed of the remains of the French 
^ nobility, of men of letters and science, 
and of families, who, without interfer- 
ing in politics, devote themselves to do- 
mestic duties, to literary and social plea- 
sures. The happy hours J have passed 
in this society can never be forgotten,, 
and the kindness I have received has 
made its full impressioi^ upon an honest 
English heart I will never disgrace die 
confidence of my friends, by drawing 
their characters for the public. 

CsBsar, in all his glory, and all hb 
despotism, could not^ with impunity 
force a Rdman knight '■^ to go upon tM* 
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stage: but modern anecdote-mongers, 
more cruel and insolent than Cssar, force 
their friends of all ages and sexes, to 
appear, and speak, and act for ^the 
amusement or derision of the Public. 

My dear friend, is not my resolution, 
never to favour the world with my tour, 
well grounded? I hope that I have 
proved to your satisfaction, that I could 
tell pec^le nothing but what I do not 
understand, or what is not worth teUmg 
them, or what has been told them a 
hundred times, or what, as a gentleman, 
{ am bound not to publish. 

Yours truly, 

J. B. 



F« 
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LETTER XL 

Olwiu to Madame de P* 



Castle, June 26th, — — . 

Friendship, my amiaWe and interest- 
ing Gal)rielle, is more an affair of the 
heart than of the head, more the instinct 
of taste than the choice of reason. With 
me the heart is no longer touched, when 
the imagination ceases to be charmed. 
Explain to me this metaphysical pheno- 
menon of my nature, and, for your re- 
ward, I will quiet your jealousy, by con- 
fessing without compunction what now 
weighs on my conscience terribly. I 
begin to feel, that I can never love this 
English friend as I ought She is too 
English — ^far too English for one who 
has kno\vn the charms of French ease, 
vivacity, and sentiment; for one who 
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has seen the bewitching Gabrielle's in- 
finite variety. 

Leonora has just the figure and face 
that you would picture to yourself for 
une belle Angloise; and if our Milton 
comes into your memory, you might 
repeat — ^for the quotation is not jtoo trite 
for a foreigner — 

<^ Grace is in all her steps, hearen m her eye^ 
In every gesture dignity and loTe." 

But then it is grace which says nothing, 
a heaven only for a husband, the dignity 
more of a matron than of a heroine, and 
love that might have suited Eve before 
she had seen this world, Leonora is cer- 

v. 

tainly a beauty ; but then a beauty, who 
does not know her power, and whp, con- 
sequently, can make no one else feel its 
full extent. She is not unlike your 
beautiful Polish princess, but she has 
none of the cliarming Ana;5tasia\ Vxt^^ 



\ 
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sistible transitions from soft, silent lan- 
guor, to brilliant, eloquent enthusiasm. 
All the gestures and attitudes of Anasta- 
sia are those of taste and sentimenl^ 
Leonora's are simply those of nature. 
La belle nature^ but not le beau id6al. 
With a figure that would graoe any 
court, of shine upon any stage, she 
usually enters a room without producing, 
or thinking of producing, any sensation ; 
jhe moves often without seeming to have 
any other intention than to change 
her place; and her fine eyas gene- 
rally look as if they were made only 
to see with. At times she certainly has 
a most expressive and intelligent counte* 
nsmce. I have seen her face enlightened 
by the fire of genius, and shaded by the 
exquisite touches of sensibility ; but all 
this is meiely called forth by the occa«- 
sion^ and vanishes before it is noticed by 
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half the company. Indeed, the fuQ t9r 
diance of her beauty or of her wit 
seldom ishiaes upon any one but her 
husband* The audience aad q»ecta« 
tors are for^tten. He^veii^ ! wh^t la 
diffjsreti^e between ^^ effect which 
I^eonpra and Crabrielle produce! But 
to do her justice, much of this arises 
from the different organixation of 
French and English society. Jn Paris, 
die insipid details of domestic life are 
judiciously kept behind the scenes, and 
women appear as heroines upon the stagey 
MTith all tiie advantages of decoration, 
to listen to the language of love, and to 
xeceive tiie homage of public admira- 
tion. In England, gallantry is not yet 
syHefnatizedy and our sex look more to 
their families than tp what is called 
society for the happiness of existence. 
And yet the affection of mothers for 
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their children does not appear to be so 
strong in the hearts of English as of 
French women. ^ In England ladies do not 
talk of the sentiment of maternity with 
that elegance and sensibility with which 
you expatiite upon it continually in con- 
versation. They literally are de$ bonnes 
mires de families not from the impulse 
of sentiment, but merely from an early 
instilled sense of duty, for which they 
deserve little credit. However, they de- 
,vote their ; lives to their children, and 
those who have the misfortune to be 
their intimate friends are doomed to see 
them half the day, or all day long, 
go through the part of the good mother 
in all its diurnal monotony of lessons 
and caresses. All this may be vastly 
right — it is a pity it is so tiresome. For 
my part I cannot conceive how persons of 

superior taste and talents can submit 
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to it, unless it be to make themselves 
a reputation, and that you know is done 
by writing and talking on the general 
principles; not by submitting to the mi- 
Bute details of education. The great 
painter sketches the outline, and touches 
the principal features, but leaves the sub- 
ordinate drudgery of filling up the partly 
finishing the drapery, &c., to infe- 
rior hands. 

Upon recollection, in my favourite 
" Sorrows of Werter,^' the herbine is 
represented cutting bread and butt^ for 
a groupe of children; I admire this sim- 
plicity in Goethe, 'tis one of the secrets 
by which he touches the heart. Sim- 
plicity is delightful by way of variety, 
but always simplicity is worse than 
toujours perdrLv. Children in a novel 
or a drama are charming little creatures : 
but in real life they are often insufferable 
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plagues. What becomes of them in 
Paris I know not ; but I am sure tlut 
they are uevac in the way of one's con- 
vertotions, or reveries ; and it^ wouki be 
a blessing to society if English chiidren 
were as ifnaudibie and rn visible. These 
Cbitigs strike tnc sensibly upon my itetnm 
to England, after so loog an absence. 
Surely by means ^ the machinery of 
masters, and governesses, ainl schools, 
the manu&cture of education miglit be 
carried on without incommoding those 
wh<^ desire to see only the finished pfo- 
dttction. Here I find the daughter of 
9a English duke, but lately married a 
woman in the first bloom of youth, af 
the highest pretensions in point of rank, 
beaiuty, fashion, accomplishmente, anid 
tataftts, devoting herself to the ^uca- 
ti<Hi of two children, orphans, left to her 
care by an elder sister. To take charge 
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6f orphans is a good and fine action ; as 
wch it touches me sensibly; but then 
irhere is the necessity of sacrificing one!s 
fifiends, and one's pleasures, day after 
day, and hour after hour, to mere chil- 
dren ? Leonora can persevere only from 
a notion of duty. Now in my 0|>iQioii, 
when generosl^ty becomes duty it ceases 
to be virtue. , Virtue requires freewill; 
duty implies constraint Virtue acts 
from the impulse of the moment, an4 
never tires or is tired; duty dradges on 
in consequence of reflection, and, weary 
herself^ wearies all beholdecs* Duty^ ai* 
ways laborious, never can be graceful ; 
and what is not graceful in ¥^maa canr 
not be amiable. Can it, my amiable 
Gabrielle ? — But I reproach myself for all 
I have written. Leonom is my friend**- 
besides, I am really obliged to her, and 
for the univearse would I not bint % 
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tfioaght to her disadrantage; Indeed 
she is a most excellent, a faultless cha- 
lacter, and it is the misfortune of your 
Olivia not to love perfection as she 
ought. 

My charming and interesting Gabri- 
cBe, I am more out of humour with 
myself than you can conceive ; for in 
spite of all that reason and gratitude 
urge, I fear I cannot prefer the insipid 
virtues of Leonora to the lively graces 
of Gabrielle* 

As to the cold husband, Mr. Lr- > 

I neither know nor wish to know any 
thing of him ; but I live in hopes of an 
agreeable and interesting accession to our 
society to day from the arrival of Leo- 
nora's intimate friend, a young widow,, 
whose husband I understand was . a 
man of a harsh temper: she has gone 
through severe trials with surprising 
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fortitude ; and though I do not know her 
historyj I am persuaded it must be intei>-* 
esting. Assuredly this husband could 
mever have been the man of her choice, 
and of icourse she must have had some 

m 

secret unhappy attachment, which dodbt- 
less preyed upon her spirits. Probably 
the object of her affection, in despair 
at her marriage, plighted his faith un- 
fortunately, or possibly may have fallen 
a sacrifice to his constancy. I am 
all impatience to see her. . Her hus- 
band^s name was so ruggedly English, 
that I am sure you would never be able to 
pronounce it, especially if you only saw 
it written, therefore I shall always to 
you call her Helen, a name which is 
more pleasing to the ear, and more pro- 
mising to the imagination. I have not 
been able to prevail upon Leonora to 
describe her friend to me exactly ; she 
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says only, that she loves Helen too 
w^ to oveipmise her beforehaBd. My 
busy fancy has however bodied forth 
her fomiy and painted her m the most 
amiable and enchanting colours. Hark ! 
— she is just arrived. Adieu. 

Olivii* 



<r 
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LETTER XIL 



From Mrs. C to Mm B- 



July 2. 

My dear Margaret, why is not your 
name Matilda, or Seraphina, or Adelina? 
How can any body of the name of Mar- 
garet be amiable or estimable, or a fit 
correspondent for a person of delicate 
sensibility ? Stay ; I am wrong, and 
you are fit to be written to, pro- 
vided you style yourself Marguerite; 
for then you know you are a pearl, 
and a daisy, as well a3 a woman, and 
I may go back to Chaucer and the 
fourteenth century ; or, farther still, to 
the Troubadours and the Provencals, 
and I may say the finest things imagin* 
able about idie tyt of day^ and the wot- 
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diip of the daisy, and the burthen of 
my song may be 

^^ Si dauce est la Marguerite.'^ 

Having now had the honour of spend- 
ing nearly a week in the society of the 
celebrated enchantress, /Lady Olivia, 
you will naturally expect that I should 
/ be much improved in the art of love : 
but before I come to my improvements, 
I must tell you, what will be rather more 
interesting, that Leonora is perfectly 
well and happy, and that I have the 
dear delight of exclaiming ten times an 
hour, *^ Ay, just as I thought it would 
be ! — Just such a wife^ just such a 
mother, just such a mistress of a family 
I knew she would make. ** 

" Not to admire** is ' an art or a pre- 
cept which I have not been able to prac- 
tise much since I came here. Some phi- 
losophers tell us that admiration is not 
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Ob]}^ a silly but a fatiguing state of mind ; 
aiul I suppose that uothiiig could have pi^ 
served my mind from being tiried to 
deaths but the quantity of bodily exsr- 
cise which I have taken. I could if I 
pleased give you a plan and elevation of 
this castle. Nay, I doubt not but I 
could stand an examination in the cata*- 
logue of the pictures, or the inventory of 
the furniture. 

You, Helen ! — ^y ou who could not re- 
member the colour of Lady N- 's n^ 

curtains after you had seen them at least 
a hundred times ! 

Lady N was indifferent to me, 

and how could I hang up her curtains in 
my memory ? By what could they hold ? 
Do not you know Margaret .... all 

# 

the fine things that I could say, and that 
quartoes have said before me, about the 
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association of ideas and sensations^ tec? 
Those "we love impart to uninteresting 
objects the power of pleasing, as tJic 
magnet can communicate to inert metal 
its attractive influence. 

Till Mr. L * * * was Leonora's lover 
I never liked him much, I do not mean 
to call him inert I always knew that 
he had many excellent qualities, but 
there was nothing in his temper pecu- 
liarly agreeable to me, and there was 
something in his character that I did 
not thoroughly understand; yet since 

he is become Leonora's husband I find 

« 
my understanding much improved, and 

I dare say it will soon be so far en- 
larged, that I shall comprehend him- 
perfectly. 

Leonora has almost persuaded me to 
like Lady Olivia. Not to laugh at her 
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Xvould be impossible. I wish you could 
see the way in which we go on together. 
Our first setting out would have divert- 
ed you. Enter Lady Olivia breathless, 
with an air of theatric expectation — ad- 
vances to embrace Helen, who is laugh- 
ing with Leonora — ^her back turned to- 
wards the side of the stage at which Oli-^ 
via enters — Olivia pauses suddenly, and 
measures Helen tmth a long look. What 
passed in Lady Olivia's mind at this 
moment I do not know, but I guess 
that she was disappointed wofully by my 
appearance. After some time she was 
recovered, by Leonora's assistance, from 
her reverie, and presently began to ad- 
mire my vivacity, and to find out that I 
was Clarissa's Miss Howe — ^no, I was 
Lady G.— no, I was Heloisa's Clara: 
but I, choosing to be myself, and in- 
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3istmg |upo» being an qriginatl, •unH 
ag«dn visibly a^xd rapidly i^ Ojlyi^'s 
opinion, tiU I wa? in inumneixt danger 
of being nopody. Leonpi^ again Iwd^ly 
interposed to save ^le frpqi anni^^ila? 
tion ; and ^ter an interval of ^ hp};r 
or two dedicated to letter-writing, L^dy 
Olivia rejburned arid seated herself besidji; 
me, resolved to decide what manner of 
wom^n I was. Certain novels* are the 
touchy toqes of feeling and intellect with 
certain ladje^* Unluckily I was pot well 
read in these; and i^ the questions put; 
to me from these sentimental statute 
books, I gave strange judgnjents, often 
for the husband or parents against the 
heroine. I did not even admit the plea 
of destiny, irresistible passion or entraine^ 
menu as in all cases sufficient excuse for 
aU errpurs and crimes. Moreover^ I p&^ 



cJtcfd^ astoriiishmeht by calling tilings by 
6h^6\ete names. I called a nEiarri6d wo- 
riiaii's: liavjngf a lover a crime ! Theh I 
yhi 110 jud^e of virtiiesf, for I thou^t ar 
wife's makiiig an mtiAiate friend of her 
husbSttd'^s nli'stress wais standalOus and 
mtean ; blit this I was tolid^ iS th6 height 
o^ ddlcdcy arid generosity. I could rio^ 
perceive the ptopriety of tC iftari's liking 
two woitaen at the saiiic tilrrie, or a wo^ 
man's! having a platbriici aittachment for 
half a dozeh lovers ;^ and I o>wried that 
I did not Wish divorce could be as easily 
6litfained in^ England as in France. All 
Which proved that I have never been out 
of England — a great misfortune ! I dare 
toy it will *fopn be discovered that Wo- 
men as well as madeira cannot be good 
for any thing till they have crossed the 
line. But beside the oblo<{uy of having 
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Hved only in the best company in En^ 
land, I was further disgraced by the db* 
covery, that I am deplorably ignorant of 
metaphysics, and have never been en- 
lightened by any philanthropic transeen- 
^dental foreign professor of humanity. 
Profoundly humiliated, and not having 
yet taken the first step towards know* 
ledge, the knowing that I was ig;norant, 
I was pondering upon my sad fate, when 
Lady Olivia, putting her hand upon my 

m 

shoulder, summoned me into the court 
of Love, there in my own proper person 
to answer such questions as it should 
please her ladyship to ask. For in- 
stance :— 

** Were you ever in love ? — ^How often ? 
— ^When ? — ^Where ? — And with whom ?" 

Never having stood a cross examina^ 
tlon in public upon these points, I was 



tH)t quite pr^ared to « reply ; and I was 
accused of giving evasive answers, and 
convicted of blushing. Mr. L- — r^ who 
was present at this examination,, enjoyed, 
in his grave way, my astonishment and 
confusion, but said not one word, I 
rallied my spirits an^ ipy wits, ai^d gave 
some answers which gained the smile of 
the court on my side. 

From these specimens you may guess, 
my dear Margaret, how well this lady 
and I arc likely to agree. I shall divert 
myself with her absurdities without scru- 
ple. Yet notwithstanding the flagrancy 
of these, Leonora persuades me to think 
well of Olivia; indeed I am so happy 
here, that it would be a difficult matter 
at present to make me think ill of any 
body. The good qualities which Leo- 
nora sees in her are not yet visible to my ♦ 



eyts; but Leonora^s yisuai orb i^ so 
cleared with charity and love, that she 
can di^cem what is not revealed to vuk 
gar sight. Even in the very germe she 
discovers the minnte form of ih^ peifect 

ft 

flower. The Olivia will) I hope, in tkn( 
blow out in full perfection, 

Yours ^ectionately, 
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LETTER XIIL 



OUvia to Jitadame de P- 



;^ JuJy4th. 

Oh my Gabrielie ! this Hekn is not 
precisely the person that I expected^ 
Instes^d of being a dejected beauty, she 
is. all life and gaye ty, 

^ Witli" spirits light, to evciy joy in tune.'* 

I own I should like her better if she 
were a little more pensive; a tinge 

of melancholy would, in her situation, 

« 

be so becoming and natural. My ima- 
gination was quite disappointed when I 
beheld the quickness of her eyes and 
frequency of her smiles. Even her mode 
of showing affection to Leonora was not 
such as could please me. This is the first 
visit, I understand, that she has paid 
Leonora since her marriage ; the&t {\\^\^&% 
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have been separated for many months.—^ 
I was not present at their meeting: 
but I came into the room a few 
minutes after Helen's arrival, and I 
should have thought that they had seen 
one another but yesterday. This dear 
Helen was quite at ease and at home in 
a few moments, and seemed as if she had 
been living with us for years. I make 
allowance for the ease of well-bred peo- 
ple. Helen has lived much in the world, 
and has polished manners. But the 
heart ! the heart ! is superior to polite- 
ness ; and even ease, in some situations^ 
shows a want of the delicate tact of sen- 
timent. In a similar situation I should 
have been silent, entranced, absorbed, 
in my sensations— overcome by them 
perhaps— dissolved in tears. But in He- 
len there appeared no symptoms of real 
/sensibility— nothing characteristic— no- 
thing profound— nothing concentrated : 



LEpXOKA. 91 

it was all superficial, and evaporated ia 
the common way. ^ I was provoked to , 
see Leonora satisfied. She assures me 
that Helen has uncommonly strong affecn 
tions, and that her character rather ex-. 
ceeds than is deficient in enthusiasm. 
Possibly ; ,but I am certain that Helen is 
in no danger of becoming romantic. Far 
from being abstracted, I never saw any 
one seem more interested and eager about 
every present occurrence — ^pl^ased, even 
to childishness, with every passing trifle. 
I confess that she is too much of this 
world for me. But Twill if possible sus* 
pend my judgment, and study her a few 
hours longer before I give you my defini- 
tive opinion. 



JaIy.9tTi. 

Well, ipy Gabrielle, my definitivt 
opinion is, that I can nf ver love this friend 
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6f Leonora. 1 said that she' had lived 
tiiuch in the world — but only in th<< 
English world : she has never seen any 
Other ; therefore, though quite in a differ- 
ent style from Leonora, she shocks md 
n^ith the same nationality. All her idea^r 
are exclusively English : she has what is 
called English good sense, and English 
humour, and English prejudices of all 
sorts J both masculine and feminine. She 
takes fire in defence of her country and 
of her sex ; nay, . sometimes blushes even 
to awkwardness, which one would not 
expect in the midst of her good breed** 
ing and vivacity. What a difference 
between her vivacity and that of my 
charming Gabrielle ! as great as betweeh 
the enlargement of your mind and the 
limited nature of hd* understanding. 
1 tried her on various subjects, but found 
her entrenched in her own contracted 



notions. All new, or liberal, or sublime 
ideas in morality or metaphysics she ei- 
ther cannot seize, or seizes only to place 
in a ridiculous point of view.— ^A certain 
sign of mediocrity. Adieu, my Gabrielle. 
X must send you the piptures, whether 
engaging or forbidding, of those with 
whom your Olivia is destined to pass her 
time. When I have no events to rel^te^ 
still I must write to convey to you my 
sentiments. Alasl how imperfectly 1 — 
for I have interdicted myself the expres- 
sion of those most interesting to my 
heart. Leonora, calmly prudent, coolly 
virtuous, knows not wh*t if cpsts me tQ 
be faithful to this cruel promise. Write 
to me, my sympathizing, my tender 
friend ! ^ 

Your ever unhappy 

Olivia 
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LETTER XIV. 



Mrs. C- — ► to Miss B- 



July Ibth. 

Some very good people, like some 
very fine pictures, are best at a distance. 
But Leonora is not one of these: the 
nearer you approach the better you like 
* her. As in Arabesque-work you may 
admire the beauty of the design even at 
a distance, but you cannot appreciate 
the delicacy of the execution till you 
examine it closely, and discover that 
every line is formed of grains of gold 
almost imperceptibly fine. I am glad 
that the ** small sweet courtesies of life'* 
have been hailed by one sentimental 
writer at least. The minor virtues are 
not to be despised even in comparison 
with the most exalted. The common 
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rose, I havie often thought, need not be 
ashamed of itself even in company with 
the finest exotics in a hot house ; and I 
remember that your brother, in one of 
his letters, observed, that the common 
cock makes a very respectable figure even 
in the grand Parisian assembly of all the 
stuffed birds and beasts in the universe. 
It is a glorious thing to have a friend 
who will jump into a river, or down a 
precipice, to save one's life : . but as I do 
not intend to tumble down precipices, 
or to throw myself into the water above 
lialf a dozen times, I would rather have 
for my friends persons who would not 
reserve their kindness wholly for these 
srrand occasions, but who could con- 
descend to make me happy every day, 
and all day long, even by actions not 
sufficiently sublime to be recorded in 
history or romance. 
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Do not infer from this that I think- 
Iieonora would hesitate to rmke great 
aacrifices* I have had sufficient ^xperi* 
cnce. of her fortitude and active courage 
of mind in the most trying circuofistances, 
whilst many who talked more stoutly 
shrunk from committing themselves by 
actions. 

, Some maxim^maker says that past 
misfortunes are good for nothing but to 
be forgotten. I am not of his opinion : 
J think that they are good to make us 
know our winter from our summer 
friends, and to make us feel for those 
who have sustained us in adversity^ that 
piost pleasurable sensation of the human 
mind, gratitude. ^ 

But I am straying unaware? into the 
province of sentiment, wheire I am such 
^ stranger that I shall inevitably lose my 
way^ especially as I ^ni too proiji^ to t^dc^ 



a guide. Lady Olivia **** may perhaps' 
be very fond of Leonora ; and as she has 
every possible cause to be so, it is but 
reasonable and charitable to suppose that 
she is : but I should never guess it by 
her mannen She speaks of her friendship 
sometimes in the most romantic style, but 
often makes observations upon the envia^ 
ble coolness and imperturbability of Leo* 
novels disposition^ which convinces me 
that she does not understand it in the 
least. Those who do not really feel^ 
always pitch their expressions too high, ; 
cr too low, as deaf people bellow/ or 
speak in a whisper. But I may be mis* 
taken in my suspicions of Olivia, for to 
clothe lady just ice J as Mrs. Candour would 
say, she is so affected that it is difficult 
to know what she really feels. Those 
>vho put on rouge occasionally are sus* 
pected of wearing it constantly, and never 

VOL. I. H 
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have any credit for their natural colour ; 
presently they become so accustomed to 
common rouge, that mistaking scarlet for 
pale pink, they persist in laying on more 
and ijQore, till they are like nothing hu- 
man* 

Youre aifectionately, 

Helen C— . 
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LETTER XV. 



Olma to Madame de P- 



July 12th. 

I HAVE found it ! I have found it ! 

dear Gabrielle rejoice with me ! I have 

solved the metaphysical problem, which 

perplexed me so cruelly, and now I am 

once more at peace with myself. 1 have 

discovered the reason why I cannot love 

l,eonora, as she merits to be loved : she 

lias obliged me ; and the nature of obli- 

Ration is such, that it supposes superiority 

on one side, and consequently destroys 

the equality, the freedom, the ease, the 

charm of friendship. — Gratitude weighs 

\ipon one's heart in proportion to the 

delicacy of its feelings^ To minds of an 

ordinary sort it may be pleasurable ; for 

Avith them it is sufficiently feeble to be 
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calm ; but in souls of a superior cast, it U 
a poignant, painful sensation, because it is 
too strong ever to be tranquil. In short, 

^< 'fis bliss but to a certain bound-^ 
Beyond) 'tis agony." 

For my own part, the very dread that 
I shall not be thought to express enough, 
deprives me of the power to speak or even 
to feel Fear, you know, extinguishes 
affection ; and of all fears the dread of 
flot being sufficiently grateful operates 
the most powerfully. Thus sensibility 
destroys itself. — Gracious Heaven ! teach 
pie to moderate mine. 

In the p^tur? of the qbligatipn with 
Vhich Leonora has oppressed xny heart, 
th^re is something peculiarly humiliating. 
Upon my return tp this country 1 found 
the malignant genius of Scandal bent 
upon destroying my repitation. Repu- 
fation ! I cannot convey to you, Ga^: 
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Ibrielle, the importance which women hi 

England attach to that word, nor the 

emphasis with which it is pronounced. 

You have no idea of the miserable force * 

of prejudice which still prevails here. 

There are some women who emancipate 

themselves, but then unluckily they are 

not in sufficient number to keep each 

other in countenance in public. One 

would not choose to be confined to the 

society of people who cannot go to 

Court, though sometimes they take 

the lead elsewhere. We are full half 

/k century behind you in civilization; 

and your revolution has, I find, afforded 

all our stiffened moralists incontrovertible 

arguments against liberty of opinion or 

• « 

conduct in either sex. 

I was thunderstruck when I saw the 
grave and repulsive faces of all my fe- 
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male acquaintance. At first I attributed 
every thing that was strange and dis- 
agreeable to English reserve, of which I 
had retained a sufficiently formidable 
idea: but I presently found that there 
was some other cause which kept all 
these nice consciences at a distance 
from my atmosphere. 

Would you believe it, I saw myself 
upon the point of being quite excluded 
from good society. Leonora saved mC 
from this imminent danger. Volunta- 
rily, and I must say nobly, if not grace- 
fuUy^ Leonora came forward in my de- 
fence. Vanquishing her natural English 
timidity, she braved the eyes, and 
tongues, and advice of all the prudes 
and old dowagers my enemies, amongst 
whom I may count the superannuated 
Duchess her mother, the proudcist dowa^ 



ger now living. When I appeared in pub- 
lie with a personage of Leonora's unble* 
xnished reputation, scandal, much against 
her will, was forced to be silent, and it 
was to be taken for granted that I was, 
in the language of prudery, perfectly 
innocent. Leonora, to be consistent in 
goodness, or to complete her triumph in 
the face of the world, invited me to 

accompany her to the country. 1 

have now been some weeks at this su- 
perb castle. Heaven is my witness 
that I came with a heart overflowing 
with affection ; but the painful, the ago- 
nizing sense of humiliation mixed with 
my tenderest sentiments, and all became 
bitterness insufferable. O Gabrielle ! 
you, and perhaps you alone upon earth, 
can understand my feelings. Adieu !— 
pity me— I must not ask you a single 
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question about — ^I must not write the 
Bame for ever dear — ^What am I saying ? 
where are my promises ?— Adie\j — Adieu* 

Your unhappy 

Olivia. 
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LETTER XVI. ^' 



Mrs. C to Miss B- 



^ July 16t]u 

As I have never thought it my duty in 
this mortal life to mourn for the absurdi- 
ties of my fellow creatures, I should now 
enjoy the pleasure of laughing at Lady 
Olivia, if my propensity were not checked 
by a serious apprehension that she will 
injure Leonora's happiness. From tfie^' 
most generous motives dear Leonora is 
continually anxious to soothe her mind, 
to persuade and reason her into common 
sense, to reestablish her in public opinion, 
and to make her happy. But I am con- 
vinced that Lady Olivia never will have 
common sense, and consequently never 
can be happy. Twenty times a day I wish 
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her at the antipodes, for I dread lest 
Leonora should be implicated in her af- 
fairs, and involved in her mis^^iy. 

Last night this foolish wpmany who 

> 

unluckily is graced with all Sie power 
of words, poured forth a fine declama- 
tion in favour of divorce. In » vain Leo- 
nora reasoned, expostulated, blushed. 
Lady Olivia cannot blush for herself; 
and though both Mr. L*** and I were 
present^ she persisted with that vehe- 
mence which betrays personal interest 
in an argument I suspect that she is 
going to try to obtain a divorce from 
her husband, that she may marry her 
lover. Consider the consequences of this 
for Leonora. — Leonora to be the friend 
of a woman who will brave the infamy of 
a trial at Doctors Commons ! But* Leo- 
nora says I am mistaken, and that all 
this is only Olivia's way of talking. I 
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wish then, that if she does not intend ta 
act like a fool, she would not talk like 
one. I agree, with the gentleman who 
said that a woman, who begins by play* 
ing the fool, always ends by playing 
the devil. Even before me, though I 
certainly never solicit her confidence. 
Lady Olivia talks with the most im- 
prudent openness of her love affairs; 
not I think from ingenuousness, but from 
inability to restrain herself. Begin 
what subject of conversation I will,^ as 
far from Cupid as possible, she will 
bring me back again to him before I 
know where I am. She has no ideas 
but on this one subject. Leonora, dear 
kind-hearted Leonora, attributes this to 
the temporary influence of a violent 
passion, which §he assures me Olivia 
mil conquer, and that then all her great 
and good qualities will, as if freed from 
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enchantment, reassume their natural vt* 
gour. Natural ! — there is nothing natu* 
ral about this sophisticated lady. I wish 
Leonora would think more of herself 
and less of other people. As to Lady 
Olivia's excessive sensibility, I have no 
faith in it I do not think either the 
lover or the passion so much to be feared 
for her, as the want of a lover and the 
habit of thinking that it is necessary to 
be in love. ****«*4t*«4^«^«*«^^ii^4(«)ft 

Yours affectionately, 

Helen C— — . 
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LETTER XVIII. 



General B to Mr. L- 



Parisj Jtine 18th, |{dtel de CourlaQde. 
MY DEAR L , 

\VHEN you ask a countrjnnan in Engp^ 
land the way to the next town, he replies, 
** Where do you come from, master?'* 
and till you have answered this question, 
no information can you obtain from him* 
You ask me what I know of Lady Olivi^^ 
p— — . What is your reason for asking ? 
Till you have answered this question, 
hope for no information from me. Seri-* 
ously, Lady Olivia had left Paris before 
I arrived, therefore you cannot have my 
Judgment of her Ladyship, which I pre- 
sume is all you could depend upon. If 
you will take hearsay evidence, and if 
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you wish me to speak to general charac^ 
ter, I can readily satisfy you. Common 
repute is loud and unanimous in favour 
of her talents, beauty, and fashion: there 
is no resisting^ I am told, the fascination 
of her manners and conversation ; but 
her opinions are fashionably liberal, and 
her practice as liberal as her theories. 
Since her separation from her husband, 
her lover is publicly named. Sonie Eng- 
lish friends plead in her favour plato- 
nic attachment: this, hke benefit of 
clergy, is claimed of course for a first 
offence : but Lady Olivia's Parisian ac- 
quaintance are not so scrupulous or so old 
fashioned as to think it an offence ; they 
call it an arrangementy and to this there 

« 

can be no objection. As a French gen- 
tleman said to me the other day, with an 
unanswerable shrug, ** Tout le monde 
sait que 11*** est son amant; d'ailleurs^ 



LEOKORA. Ill 

c'cst la femme la plus aimable du 
mbnde." 

As to Lady Olivia's friend, Madame de 
P— — , she sees a great deal of copipany : 
her house is the resort of people of 
various descriptions; ministers, foreign- 
ers, coquettes, and generals ; in short, 
of all those who wish without scandal 
or suspicion to intrigue either in love or 

■s 

politics. Her assemblies are also fre- 
quented by a few of Vancitn rSgime, who 
wish tp be in favor with the present go- 

vernment. Madame de P -, of a noble 

family herself, and formerly much at 
court, has managed mattes so as to 
have regained all her husband's confis- 
cated property, and to have acquired 
much influence with some of the leading 
men of the day* In her manners aild 
conversation there is an odd mixture of 
frivolity and address, of the airs of co- 
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quetry and the jargon of sentiment. 
She has the politeness of a French coun- 
tess, with exquisite knowledge of the 
world, and of les convenances^ joined to 
that freedom of opinion which marks 
the present times. In the midst of all 
these inconsistencies, it is difficult to 
guess what her real character may be^ 
At first sight, I should pronounce her 
to be a silly woman, governed by vani- 
ty and the whim of the moment : hut 
those who know her bett6r than I do, 
believe her to ' be a woman of consi- 
derable talents, inordinately fond of pow- 
er, and uniformly intent upon her awn 
interest, using coquetry only as a means 
to govern our sex, and fiiyolity as a 
mask for her ambition. In short, Ma- 
dame de P — — is a perfect specimen of 
the combination of an intrigante and an 
iligante : a combination often found in 
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Paris. Here women mingle politics and 
gallantry — ^men mix politics and epicu- 
rism — which is the better mixture ? 

I have business of importance to my 
country to transact to day, therefore I 
am going to dine with the modoii Api- 
cius. Excuse me, my dear friend, if I 
cannot stay at present to answer your 
questions about divorce. I must be punc« 
tuaL What sort of a negociator can he 
make who is too hte at a minister's 
dinner ? Five minutes might change the 
face of Europe. 

Yours truly, 

J.B. 
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LETTER XVni. 

Madame de P * ■ to Olhia. 

My incocdpsrdble Olim! your letters^ 
are absolutely divine. I am manssade, 
I vegetate. I Cannot be aaid to live the 
days wbeti I do not bear from you. 
Jjs^t Thursfday I ^as disappointed^ of 
(me of these dear letters^ and Braoe^et^' 
tendre told me frankly tbat I was M 
little amiable he should not have known 
me.— As to the rest, pardon me for not 
writing punctually : I have been really 
in a chaos of business and pleasure, and 
I do not know which fatigues most. But 
I am obliged to attend the ministers 
every day, for the sake of my friends. 
A thousand and a thousand thanks for 
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your pictureii of your English . friends : 
sketches by a masterly hand must be va- 
luable> whatever the subjiect. t ^tduld 
rather have the pictures than the reali- 
ties.' Your Helen and your Lady Leo- 
nora are too good for me, and I pity 
yoii from my soul for being shut up in 
that old castle. I suppose it is like an old 
castle in Daupbiny, where I once spent 
a week, and where I was nearly frighten* 
ed to deatli by the flapping of the old 
tipestry behind tny bed, and by the bats 
«^h flew in tbmugh the broken mrv 
dows. They say, however, that our chd- 
temix and yours are something different* 
Of this I have no clear conception, 

I send you three comforters in your 
prbon^ A bilkt doux*— a new novel**— «nd 
a pattern of my sandal; a billet-doux ftom 

R*** says every thing for iti^elf; but I 
must s^ something im the new noveL 
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Zenobie, which I now send you^ is the 
declared rival of Seraphin^ Parties have 
run high on both sides, and applications 
were made and inuendoes discovered, 
and wit and sentiment came to close 
combat ; and, as usual, people talked till 
. th^ did not understand themselves. For 
a fortnight, wherever one went the first 
words to be heard on entering every sa* 

» 

Ion were Seraphine and Zenobie.— Peace 
orwar.-^Mademoiseile Georges and Ma* 
demoiselle Duchesnois were nothing to 
Seraphine and Zehobie. For Heaven's sake 
tell me which you prefer ! Bujt I fear 
they will be no more talked of before I 
have your answer. To say the truths I 
am tired 4»f both heroines, for a fortnight 
^ too long to talk or think of* any one 
thing. 

I flatter myself you will like my san- 
dals: they are ray own mventiQn« and 
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my foot really shows them to advants^e. 
You know I might say, as dm P*** 
said of himself, *^ J'ai un pied dont la 
p^tesse 6chappe k la vitesse de la pen* 
s^e/'-^I thought my poor friend Madame 
Dumarais would have died with envy^ 
the other day, when I appeared in them 
at her ball ; which by the by was in all 
its decorations as absurd, and in as bad 
taste as usuaL For the most part these 
nozffveaus riches lavish money, but can 
never purchase taste, or a sense of prok 
priety. All is gold : but that is not 
enough ; or rather that is too much*— 
In spite of all that both the Indies, Chi- 
na, Arabia, ' Egypt, and even Paris can 
do for them, they will be ever out of 
place, in the midst of their magnificence: 
they will never even know how to ruin 
themselves nobly.— They must live and 
^ie^, as they were bom^ ridiculous. Now 



) would x«tb«r not exbt than feel iuy6^1f 
ridiculoiis. ;But I belike i^o one living, 
not even le petit d'HeronviUe, know^ 
himself to be an object of ridicule. Theic 
are no. looking-glasses for the mind, and 
I questioa whether we should use them 
if there were. D'Herbnville is juat as 
you left him, and as much my amuse- 
ment as he used to he yours. He goes 
on with an eternal galimathias of patri? 
otism, with such a self-sufficient air and 
decided tpne! never suspecting that 
he says only what other people make 
him say, and that he is listened to, only 
to find out what ^ome people tiiink. 
Many ^vill say before fools what they 
would not hazard before wise meni 
not considering that fools can repes 
as well as parrots. I once heard a gre/ 
nian remark, that the only spies fit 
he trusted are those who do not kur 



LEOKOKA. 110 

thmuehres to be "«ueh, who ^aVe no sa- 
laiy bcft what their vanity pays them, 
BSid who ar€ empibyed ^w^out being 
iKx^redited. 

' But trfeve de politique l-^My charm- 
ing Olivia, I know, abhors pditics as 
ivmdi as I detect m6taphysicft*"^rom all 
^s or pens but hers. Now I must tell 
you something of your friends here- 

O talks nonsense as agreeably as 

ever, and dances as divinely. 'Tis a 
pity he cannot always dance, for then 
he would not ruin himself at play. He 
wants me to get him a regiment — As 
if I had any power ! — or as if I would 
iise it fw this purpose, when I know 
that my interesting friend Madame Q 
would break her poor little heart if he 
were to quit her. 

Mon Cceur is as pretty as ever ; but 
she is now in affliction. She has lo&t b&T 



dear little dog G)ri80iide. He died sud- 
denly ; almost in her arms ! She will 
erect a monument to him. in her charm- 
ing J/ir^ Anglois. This will occupy 
her— and then " Time the comforted'— 
Inimitable Voltaire ! 

Our dear BriUante has just had a su- 
perb hommagp froiq, her lover the com- 
missary — a necklace and bracelets of the 
finest pearls : but she cannot wear them 
yet : her brother haviiig died last week, 
she is in deep mourning. This brother 
was not upon good terms with hen He 
never forgave the divorce. He thought 
it a disgrace to have a sister une divorcee; 
but he was full of prejudice, poor man, 
and he is dead, and we need think no 
more of him or of his faults. 

Our ci-devant chanoine^ who married 
that little Meudon, is as miserable as pos- 
/sible, and as ridiculous : for he is jealous 



of his young wife, and she is 9,franche- 
cofuette. The poor mian looks as if he 

ft V 

repented sincerely of his errors. What a 
penitent a coquette can make of a bm« 
band ! Bourdaloue and Massillon wooid 
have tried their powers on this nian^ 
heart in vain. 

Did I tell you that Madame G- — - h 
4 second time divorced ? But this time it 
is her husband's doings not hers. Tlus 
handsome husband has spent all the im-* 
mense fortune she brought him, and now 
procures a divorce for incompatibility €f 
tanpery and is going to marry another 

lady, richer than Madame G ^ aiid 

as great a fooL This system of divorce^ 
though convenient, is not always ad* 
vantageous to women. However, In 
one point of view, I wonder that the 
rigid ^loralists do not defend it, as 
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the onty tnfsiis^ of making 3 man is iove 
with his i^vm wife. A man divorces; 
the law does not permit him to marry 
thfe same woman afterwards ; of co»i«t 
tins prohibition makes him fall in k>ve 
with her. Of this we have many edify- 
ing examples besides Fanchette, who-, 
though she was so beautiful, and a toler- 
able actress, would never have drawn aU 
Paris to the Vaudeville if she had not 
l>een a divorcicj and if it had not been 
known that her husband, who played the 
lover of the piece, was dying to marry 
her again. Apropos, Madame St. Ger- 
main is acting one of her own romances^ 
in the high sublime style, and threatens 
to poison herself for love of her perjured 
inconstant- — ^but it will not do. 

Madame la Grande was near having a 
sad accident the other night : in crossing 



ike Pont-narf her horses took fright ; fbi^ 
tliere wiis a crowd and embarras, a man 
having just disowned himself-^not for 
love, but for hunger. How many men^ 
iroinen, and chiidi-en, do yon think drowor 
fid dxemseives in the . Seine last . year P 
Upwards of two hundred. This is really 
shocking, and a stop should be put to it 
by authority. It absolutely makes me 
^hudder^ and reflect Mais, aprh nom 
U Miuge was la Pompadour's maxim, and 
should be ours. 
Madame Folard ee coiffe en cheveuv^ 

aiid Madanie ]S.Qeroix crowns hei self with 
roses^ whilst all the world knows that 
either of them is old enough to be my 
mother. In former days a woman could 
not wear flowers after thirty, and was b^l 
ti^rit or divote at forty, for it was thought 
bad taste to do otherwise. Put now every 
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body may be as young as they fJease, or 
as ridiculous. Women have certainly 
gained by the new order of things. 

Our poor frigid Fermeille se meurt de 
la poitrine — a victim to tea and late 
hours. She is an interesting creature^ 
and mv heart bleeds for her: she will 
never last till winter. 

Do you know, it is said we shall so<m 
have no wood to burn. What can hav* 
become of alt our forests ? People should 
inquire after them. The Venus de Me- 
dicis has at last found her way down the 
Seine. It is not determined yet where 
to place her : but she is at Paris, and 
that is a great point gained for her. 
You complained that the Apollo stands 
with his hack so near the wall, that there 
is no seeing half the beauties of his shoul- 
ders. If I have any influence, Venu^ 
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shall not be so served. I have been to 
$ee heK She is certainly divine-^-but not 
French. I do not despair of seeing her 
surpassed by our artists* 

Adieu, my adorable Olivia. I should 
have finished my letter yesterday ; but 
when I came home in the morning, ex- 
pecting to have a moment sacred to you 
and friendship, who should I find esta- 
blished in an arm-chair in my cabinet^ 
but our old Countess Ci-devant. There 
was no retreat for me. In the midst of 
my concentrated rage I was obliged to 
advance and embrace her, and there was 
an end of happiness for the day- The 
pitiless woman kept me till it was>even 
too late to dress, talking over her family 
misfortunes ; as if they.wer? any thing 
to itte. JShe wants to get her sop cm- 
ployed, but her pride will not kt ha 
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pay her court properly, and she wants 
me to do it for her. Not T, truly. I 
should shut my doors against her, but £6r 
the sake of her nephew le rouS, who is 
really a pretty young man. My angel^ 
I embrace you tenderly. 

Gabrielli; de P- 
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LETTER XIX- 

. Olivia to Madame de P-*— *-, 

Inly 25. 

How melancholy to a feeling heart 
is the moment when illusion vanishes, 
whether that illusion has been created 
by the magic of love or of friendship ! 
How many such moments, Gabriellc, 
has your unfortunate friend been doomed 
to endure ! Alas ! when will treacher-' 
oiis fancy cease to thiow a deceitful' 
bdliiancy upon each new object ! 

Perhaps I am too delicate— -but R* * *'s 
note, enclosed in your last, my Gabri- 
die, wad iinlike his former letters. It 
was not passionate, it was only reason-* 
aWe. A man who can reason is no- 
l&tget in love. The manner in which 
he speaks of divoree shocked me beyond 
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rxpressiom Is it for him to talk of 
scraples when upon this subject I have 
llone ? I own to you that my pride and 
my tenderness are sensibly wounded. 'Tis 
for him to convince me that I am in 
the wrong. I shall not be at ease till 
I hear from you again^ my amiable 
friend : for my residence here becomes 
insupportable. But a few short weeks 
are past since I fancied Leonora an angel^ 
and now she falls below the ordinary 
standard of mortals. But a few short 
weeks are past since, in the full confi- 
dence of finding in Leonora a second 
self, a second Gabrieile, I eagerly de- 
veloped to her my inmost soul, yet now 
my heart closes, I fear never more to 
open. The sad conviction, that we have 
but few ideas, and no feelings in common^ 
stops my tongue when I attempt to speak, 
chiUs my heart when I begin to listen. 
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Do you know, my Gabrielle, I have 
discovered that Leonora is inordinately 
selfish?. For all other faults I have 
charity ; but selfishness, which has none 
to give, must expect none. O divine 
Seasibtiity, defend me from this isola- 
tion of the heart ! All thy nameless 
sorrows, all thy heart-rending tortures, 
would I a thousand times rather en^ 
dure* Leonora's selfishness breaks out 
. peipetually ; and, alas ! it is of the 
most inveterate, incurable kind; every 
thing that is immediately or remote- 
ly connected with self, she loves, and 
loves with the most provoking per- 
tinacity. Her mother, her husband, her 
child, she adores because they are her 
own; and even her sister's children, 
because she considers them, she says^ as 
her own. All and every possible portion 
of self she cherishes with the moat 
roz. I. K 
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sordid partiality. ATI that touches tliese 
rdatiotis touches her; and every thing 
which is theirs, or^ in other words, 
which is hers, she deems estcellent and 
sacred. Last night I just hazarded a word 
of ridicule upon some of the obscriete 
prejudices of that august personage, that 
duchess of old tapestry, her still livii^ 
ancestor. I wish, Gabrielle, you had 
seen Leonora'^ countenance. Her colour 
rose up to her temples, her ey>es %fat- 
ened with indignation, and her^ whole 
person assumed a dignity, which miglit 
have killed a presumptuous lover, or, 
better far, might have enslaved him for 
life. What folly to waste all this upon 
such an occasion. But selfishness is ever 
blind to its real interests. Leonora is so 
bigotted to this old woman, that she is 
already in mind an old woman hersdf 
She fandes that she traces a reseniblance 
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to her mother^ and of course to dear self^ 
in her infant, and she looks upon it with 
such doating $ye8, ap^ |a|ks to it with 
such exquisite tones of fondness^ as are 
to me, who know the source from which 
tfa0|r proceed, quite ridicuioi^ 4li)4 dis- 
,t«m. Anin&.t.wl,oh^noawp- 
.^'^ rm^t, »nd, to imp^rtijjj Qresf, im 
j^^^^s, she ooQ Ipv^ to f^ lexcipss ipfs^ 

m motive it«rt pjafp tgoim' Th«p )^ 
Aim* qimvmgQ^kT'if^ 
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LETTER XX. 



General B to Mr. L- 



MYDEAR L , Paris, 180k 

Enclosed I send you, according to 
your earnest desire, Cambaceres' reflec- ' 
tions upon the intended new law of 
divorce. Give mfe leave to ask why you 
are so violently interested upon this oc- 
casion? Do you envy France the bless- 
ings of divorce ? Do you wish tliat 
English husbands and wives should have 
the pow^r of divorcing each other at 
pleasure for incompatibility of temper? 
And have you^ calculated the admirable 
effect this would produce upon the tem- 
per both of the weaker and the stronger 
sex ? To bear and forbear would then 
be no longer necessary. Every happy 
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pair might quarrel and part at a moment's 
notice — at a year's notice at most. And 
their children? The wisdom of Solo- 
mon would be necessary to settle the 
just division of the children. I have 
this morning been attending a court of 
law to hear a famous trial between two 
husbands ; the abdicated lord a ci-devant 
noble, and the reigning husband a ci- 
devant grand-vicaire, who has reformed. 
Each party claimed a right to the chil- 
dren by the first marriage, for the chil- 
dren were minors entitled to large for- 
tunes. The reformed grand-vicaire plead- 
ed his own cause Avith astonishing assu- 
rance, amidst the discountenancing looks> 
murmurs, and almost amidst the groans « 
of disapprobation from the majority of the 
auditors. His p9wers of impudence, how* 
ever, failed him at last. I sat on the bench 
behind him, and saw that his ^i^ Yv^d\\\^ 
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grace to bliish. After another hiaring^ 
this cause, which had lasted four years, 
was decided ; and the first husband and 
real father was permitted to have the 
guardianship of his o\vn children* During 
the four years* litigation, the friends of 
th6 pirties, from thfe grandmother down- 
wards, . were all at irreconcilable vari- 
ance. What became of the children all 
tliis time ! Their mother was represented 
during the trial as she deserved to be, as 
a wretch void of shame and gratitude. 
The father Was universally pitied, though 
his rival painted hitn as a coward, who 
during the evolution had left his chil- 
dren to save hiittfeielf by flight ; and as a 
• 4)ol,« who had left his wife to the care 
of a profligate grand-vicaire. Divorce is, 
not countenanced by opinion in Paris, 
tiiough permittfed by law. With a few 
fexc^tioivslnL ekttte6rdittar^ casesj I hav* 



XEONOKA. l$S 

obaerved thi^t ks 4ivor€^es are xiot' rQ« 
ceived in good society* 

To satiate your curiosity, I sei\d yo^ 
all the papers that have l)ee» written 
lately on divorce, of which you will find 
that of Cambacerea tlie best The wits 
say that he is an impartial judge. I pre* 
sume you want these pamphlets for some 
foolish friend ; for yourself you can never 
want them, blessed as you are with such 
a wife as Lady Leonora, L » I am 

not surprised that profligate men should 
wish for freedom of divorce, because it 
would save them damages jn Doctors 
Commons : but you rather astonish me 
—if a wise man should be astonished at 
any thing in these days — ^by assuring me 
that you have lately heard this system elo- 
quently defended by a female philosopher. 
W^hat can women expect from it but con- 
tempt ? Next to polygamy, jt would ^xw^ 
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the most certain method of destroying the 
domestic happiness of the sex, as well as 
their influence and respectability in so- 
ciety. But some of the dear creatures 
love to talk of what they do not under- 
stand, and usually show their eloquence 
to the greatest advantage, by taking the 
wrong side of a question. 

Yours truly, 



} I 
I 
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LETTER XXL 



Olivia to Madame de P- 



L. Castle, July 30. 

From selfishness to jealousy there is 
but one step, or rather there is none; 
for jealousy of a certain sort is but self- 
ishness in another form. How different 
this passion as I have felt it, and as I 
see it shown ! In some characters it is 
the symptom of amiable and exquisite 
sensibility; in others, of odious coldness 
and contraction of heart. In some of 
our sex it is, you know, my Gabrielle, 
a delicate fear, a tender anxiety, a proof 
of ardent passion ; in others, it is a mere 
love of power, a disgusting struggle for 
the property of a heart, ah absurd asser- 
tion of rights and prerogatives* Sv\td^ 
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no prejudice of education or institution 
caaa. be more barbarous, than th^t which 
loaches a wife, that she has an indefeas- 
ible and exclusive right, both to the affec- 
tions and the fidehty of her husband. I 
am' astonished to hear it avowed by any 
womaa who has the slightest pretensions 
to delicacy of sentiment, or liberality of 
mind. ^ I should expect to find this vul- 
gar prejudice only among the downright 
iliames, who talk of my good man, and 
ky a particular emphasis on the posses- 
sive pronoun my ; who understand lite- 
sally, and expect that their spouses should 
adhere punctually, *o every coarse article 
€)f our strange marriage vow. 

Bn certain points of view, xny Gabri- 
«lle, jealousy is undoubtedly the strongest 
proof of an indelicate mind* Yet^ if 
I mistake not, the delicate, the divine 
l^eonora, is liable to this terrestrial pas- 
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sxon. Yesterday evening, as I was re- 
turnihg ihmi a stroll in the park with 
Mr* L— — ^, we met Leonora ; and me^ 
thought she looked embarrassed at meet- 
ing us. Heaven knows there was not 
the slightest occasion for embarrassment, 
and I could not avoid being surprised at 
such weakness, I had almost said folly, 
iti a woman of Leonora's sense, especially 
as she knows how my heart is attached. 
In the first moments of our intimacy my 
confidence was unbounded, as it ever is 
in those I love. Aware as I was of the 
light ih which the prejudices of her edu- 
cation and her country make her view 
such connexions, yet I scrupled not 
with the utmost candour to confess the 
unfortunate attachment which had ruled 
my destiny. After this confidence, do 
not suspicion and jealousy on her part 
appear strange ? Were Mr» L— — ^\!kd V 
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shut up for life in the same prison^ were 
▼e left together upon a desert island^ 
were we alone in the universe, I could 
never think of him. And Leonora does 
not see this ! How the passions obscure 
and degrade the finest understandings I 
But perhaps I do her injustice, and that 
&be felt nothing of what her countenance 
expressed. It is certain, however, that 
ahe was silent for some moments after 
she joined us, from what cause she knows 

best — ^so was Mr. L , I suppose from 

English awkwardness — so was I, from 
pure astonishment At length in pity of 
Leonora I broke the silence. I had re- 
course to the beauties of nature. 

What a heavenly evening ! said L 
We have been listening to the song of 
the birds, enjoying this fresh breeze of 
nature s perfumes. Leonora said some- 
thing about the superiority of nature's 
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perfumes to those of art;, and observed, 
how much more agreeable the smell of 
flowers appears in the open air, than in 
confined rooms. Whilst she spoke fihc 
looked at her husband^ as she continu- 
ally does, for assent and approbation- He 
assented, but apparently without know- 
ing what he was saying; and only by 
one of his English monosyllables* I 
alone was at ease. 

Can any thing t)e more beautiful, 
continued I, looking back, than the 
soft mellow foliage of those woodsj, and 
the exquisite tints of their rich ooldfur- 
ing^ What delicious melancholy sucli 
an evening spreads over the heartJ — 
What reflections !^ — ^What recollections! 
— O ! Leonora, look at the lights upon 
that mountain, and the deep shadows 
upon the lak? below. Just such scenei 
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have I admired, by such have I heen 
entranced in Switzerland. 

Leonora put her arm within mi]ie«->- 
she seenied to have no objection to my 
thoughts going back to Switzerland— 4 
sighed — she pressed my hand aflfection- 
ately — I wiped the starting tear from 

my eye. Mr. L looked at me with 

Bomething like surprise — whilst I re- 
peated involuntarily, 

'^ J mourn, but ye woodlands, I mourn not for 

you, 
For mom is approaching your cbarms to restore^ 
Perfum'd with ixesk fragrance, and glitt'ring with 

dew.'* 

I paused, recollecting myself, strudc 
with the ridicule of repeating verses, 
and of indulging feelings in which no one 
perhaps sympathised* 

Those are beautiful lines, said Leonora. 
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Tbat poem luis zkwnys been a favourite 
otf mine. 

Acd of minealsoj said Mr. L > / «. 

I prefer Beatties Hermit to all Mhct 
liermits, 'said Leonora. 

I ^a$ not in a mood caljnl^ to dUcui(s 
with lier a point of criticism«<*«I walked 
on in reverie: but ip this I was not, 
allowed to indulge— Mr. L ' « » asked if 
I could not recollect some more of thp 
Hermit — I pleaded the worst memory 
ha the world— a memory that can never 
TecoUect any poem perfectly by rote 
—only the touches of genius or siensi- 
biKty, that strike me-^and those are 
80 few ! 

Bfit in tikis poem there are so many, 

said Leonora.-^! am sure she insisted 
only to please her Ijusband, and pleaded 
against Tier real feelings purposely to 
conceal them. He persisted in his re- 
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quest with more warmth than usual. T 
was compelled to rouse myself from 
my reverie, and to call back my distant 
thoughts. I repeated all that I could 
recollect of the Poem. Mr. L — r— 
paid me a profusion of compliments 
upon the sweetness of my voice, . and my 
taste in repeating poetry. He was pleas^ 
ed to find that my manner and tones 
gave an Italian expression to English 
poetry, Avhich to him was a peculiar 
charm. It reminded him of some.Sig- 
nora, whom he had known at Florence. 
This was the first time I had learned that 
he had been abroad. I was going to^ 
explore the foreign field of conversation, 
which he thus opened ; but just at 
that moment Leonora withdrew her arm 
from mine, and I fancied that she 
coloured. This might be only my 
fancy, or the natural effect of her stoop- 



^ 



ihg to gather a flower. We were now 
within sight of the castle. I pointed to 
one of the tatiel^ 6ydt d Qotbic window, 
upon which the gleams of the setting sun 
produced a picturesquely romantic effect 
—my glove happened to be off— and 
Leonora unluckily saw that her husband^s 
eyes were fixed upon my arm instead 
of the turret to which I was pointing. 
'Twas a trifle which I never should have 
noticed, had she not forced it upon , my 

attention. She actually turned pale. I 

" .' ' ■ '. . ^ ^ . - • , ■ ' ' .■ 

had the presence pf mind not to put 

on my glove. 

I must observe more accurately; 1 

rtiust decide whether this angelic Leo- 

■'♦■'■ 
iiora is or is not susceptible of the 

' '• ' ' • ■ • 

mortal passion ycleped jealousy. I con- 
fess my curiosity is awakened. 
Adieu, my ever amiable Gabrielle. 

OiiviA.' 

vox. 7. i 



3. 



H8 It£OVX>RA# 

' Hdf e is Olivia in the midtt of h<ir Mh 
pMsifm for an absetit Uver ccmsoling her» 
s^^ by 6a%u6tttHg with all her might 
to captivate another swain ; and who da 
yau think he iai ? The hdsbattd of tbat 
dearest fri€;nd9 for whom, a abort moQt)^ 
ago, she would (\vitness present) hayq 
sacrificed a billion of lives. But this is 
all right and according to. rule. There 
must be the strongest possible motives 
against an attachment to. make it in- 
teresting by the violence of the strug- 
gles. 

'fool that I am, why do I talk o^ 
struggles or attachment in explaining the 
conduct of a woman who has no heart ! 
So kind as Leonora has been to lier ! So 
fondly attached as Leonora is to her 
husband ! • Olivia deserves . '. . . • .♦ • 
But I will not wa^te, indignation ;caa^ 
tem|rt: will do better, and I ai^ pqpI< 



L 
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Cl^ 



enough to feel it, and to anticipate with 
pleasure the denouement of this pretty^ 
romance. Mf. L ' hatfis coquetry, 

loves Leonora, , and —dojes. n^t dislike 

"~" "^ • ' . ' ^ . * ' 

persiflage: he is amusing himself at 
Lady Olivia's expense with tjie - JDiWJt 
plausiWe gfavity imaginable, and be jyUl 
play his part till he has developei^/tQ bis 
wife the character of a woman whom he 
cannot wish to be her companioti; be 
defends Olivia to me upon all occasions ; 
but I am no;t imposed upon, I see his 
whole play. 

Yours afFectipnately, 



Helek C 



» • 
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LETTER XXIIL 



Olivia to Mddamt it P- 



When the passions are asleep wc arc 

'apt to fancy they are dead. I verily 

thought that curiosity was dead within 

roe, it had Iain so long dormant while 

stronger and tenderer sentiments waked 

■ ' 

in full activity ; hut now that absence 
and distance ^om their object lull them 
to temporary repose, the vulgar subordi- 
nate passions are roused and taike their 
turn tc> reigri. My curiosity was so 
strongly excited upon the subject of 
Leonora^s jealousy, that I could not rest^ 
without attefnpting to obtain satisfaction! 
3lame me not, dearest Gabrielle, for iiv 
my situation you would inevitably hav^ 
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/done Bie came, only that you would 
Dhave done it with more address ; with 
^ that peculiar^ inimitable address, wMch 
' I envy ahove all your accomplishments. 
But address is a delicate native of France, 
and though it may now and then exist 
as a stranger, I doubt whether it can 
•ever be naturalized in our rude climate. 
All the attempts I have made are 
however encouraging enough-i^you shajl 
judge. My object was, to ascertiain the 
existence or noncKistence of Leonora's 
jealousy. 1 set ^bout it with a tolerably 
careless assurance, and followed up the 
hint, which accident had thrown out fpr 
my ingenuity to work upon. You re- 
member, or at least I remember, that 
Leonora withdrew her arm from mine, 
and stooped to gather a flower at the 
moment when her husband mentioned 
Floreijce, and tlje iresembjance of my 



/ 
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voice to ^at of some Italian '^charmer. 
Tht next day i faappeoed. to play some 
of' my si2^eetest Itafiaa airs, aod to ac< 
company them with my voiee. The 
nmsioroom openi; into the great hall: 
Leonora and her hiiskind >rere in the 
hail, talking to som« visiters. The voi* 
ees were soon hushed> as I expected, by 
the magic sounds-«^bat . • • what I did 
-»ot expect ... !Leonoria was the first 
► Mfho led the way into the jnusie-room. 
Was this affectation ? lliese simple cha- 
racters sometimes baffle all the art of the 
decipherer. I should have been clear 
that it was affectation, had Leonora been 
prodigal of compliments on my perform- 
ance, but she seemed only to listen for 
her ' own pleasure, and left it to Mr, 
L ■■■ to applaud. Whilst I was prepar- 
ing to play over again the air which 
pleased him most, the two littie boys 
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came running to beg Leonora would 
follow them to look at some trifle, some 
coloured shadow, upon the garden«-waUy 
I think thej said ; she let them lead her 
efF, leaving us together. This did not 
seem like jealousy. I was nfiore at a loss 
than ever, and deteimined to make fresh 
and more decisive experiments. Cuii- 
osity you know is heightened by dAibt 
To cure myself of curiosity it is neces- 
-sary therefore to put my mind oirt ef 
doubt. Admire the practical a|>plfcation 
of metaphysics. But metaphysics always 
laake you yawn. 

Adieu for to day. 

Ol-IVIA. 
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LETTER XXIV. 



Mrs^ C to Miss B- 



August 17, . 

D^AR Margaret; an uncle of mine, M^ho 
eve? since I can remember seemed to me 
cut out for an old bachelor, writes ^^e 
word that he is just going to be married, 
and that . I must grace his nuptials. I 
cannot refuse,- for he has always, been 
very kind to me, and we have no right 
td *cut people oat for old bachelors. 
That I am sorry to leaye Leonora it i& 
superfhious to tell you ; but this is. the 
iJjelancholy part of the business, on which 
I make it a principle to dwell as little aa 
possible. 

, Lady Olivia must be heartily glad 
that I am going, for I have been terri- 
bly troublesome to her -by my gayety and 



tny simplicity. ^ I shall lose all the plea^ 
sure I had promised myself m seeing the 
denouement of the comtdy of The SenH^ 
mental. Coquet^ or, The Heroine uii- 
fnflsked. 

I made Leonora ahnost angry wjrh me 
this morning, hy a hint or t\v6 £ gaye 
upon this subject ,She looked so very 
grave, that I was afraid of ^my own 
thoughts, and I dared not explain myself 
farther. Intimate as I am withiier, therf 
are points on^ which I am sure that she 
would never make me her confidante. I 
think that she has not been in her usual 
good spirits lately ; and though she treats 
Olivia with uniform kindness, and betrays 
not, even to my watcliful eyes, the slight- 
est symptom of jealousy, yet I suspect 
that she sees what is going forward, and 
she suffers in secret* Now if she would 
let me explain myself,, I could set ' her 
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I did her injustice, for she was too much 
occupied \vith her own trifling thoughts 
to have any alarming powers of observa- 
tion. 

Since her departure we have bcien very 
gay. Yesterday we had a large company 
at dinner. Some of tlie neighbouring 
families, whom I expected to find mere 
eoimlryvbi tors, that were: to come » 
dozen mites to show their antediluvian 
finery, . retire half an hour after dinper, 
spoil coffee with cream, say nothing, but 
at their appointed hours rise, ring for 
their superb carriages, and go home by 
moonlight. However, to ^my astonish- 
ment I found myself in a society of well- 
Ijred, well informed persons ; the women 
ready to converse, and. the men, even 
after dinmer, . not impatient to get rid of 
then). Two or three of the company 
Imd iravelledj ahd I was glad -to talk to 



them of Italy, S wit2:erland> and France. 

• ... 

Mr. L ■ I knew woo W join in t^'ir 
conversation. I discovered that he came 
to Florence just as I was leaving it, I 
was to have been at our Ambassador's 
one evening when he was there ; but a; 
head-ache prevented me. These little 
coincidences you know, my Gabriellc; 
draw people closer together. I remem* 
ber to have heard of a Mr. \i — m- at 
Florence, who was a passionate admi- 
rer of our sex. He was then unmar- 
ried. I little thought that this was the 
same person. Beneath a cold exterior, 
these Englishmen often conceal a won- 
drous quantity of enthusiasm— volcanoes 
under snow.— Curiosity, dear indefatiga* 
ble curiosity, supported me through tlie' 
labour of clearing away the snow, and I 
ijaqie to indubitable traces of uncactizi'^ 



gttbhed iihd unextioguisbaUd fire. The 

ohAiacttfr of L k quite differeiit 

from i¥liat I had imagined it to be. ^ It 
ii an excellent studjf. ^ We had a lofig 
ai^d intcrtetmg coiiYersation upon n^ 
tional manners; especially ujxrn those 
of the i^ales of all nations. He con^ 
eluded by quoting the words of your 
friend M. le Vidomte de Segur. 

" If I wire ffermitted to choose, I should 
prefer a French woman for my friend, 
an English Woman for my wife, and a 
Polish lady for my mistress." 

From this, it seems^ that I was mis- 
taken about the Italian Sigtiora, or else 
IVti'.X— — has an enlarged charity for 
the graces of all nations.— More subject 
for curiosity. 
: In the evening, before the company 
separated, yre, were standing on the steps 
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bf the great hall, looking at a fine eiSbct 
6f moonlight, and I pointed out the sha-^ 
dow of the arches oF a brid^. From 
moon-light we went On to lampilight, and 
diany pretty things were said about art 
tod nature. A gentleman, who had just 
i[eturned from Parisj talked of the reflec- 
tion of the lamps in the Seine, which one 
sees in crossing the Pbnt-royal, and 
which, as he said, appear like a colonade 
of fire. As soon as he had finished 
j)ro*i«g' about his colonade, 1 turned to 
Mr. L*— -7-, and asked if he remem- 
bered the account which Coxe the tra- 
veller gives of the Polish Princess Zar- 
toriska's charming fitt chafnpitre and 
the illuminated rustic bridge of one 
arch, the reflection of which in the water 

was so strong as to deceive the eye, and 

♦ 

to give the whole the appearance of a 
brilliant circle suspended iu the air. MlH 

VOL. J. M 



I/—- seemed endhanted with my de* 
scr^tion, and eagerly said, that be would 
some night have a bridge in his improve- 
ments illuminated, that tt;e (half-gallant 
Englishman !) might see the effect. I 
carelessly replied; that probably it would 
have a good effect: I would then hav# 
-talked on other subjectisi to the lady 
next me: but an Englishman, can* 
not suddenly change tht course of 

his conversation. Mr. L still per* 

sis ted in asking a variety of questions 
about this Polish f^te. I excused my^ 
self; for if you satisfy curiosity you are 
no longer sublime ; besides it is so pedan* 
tic to remember accurately any thing 
one meets with in books. I assured 
him that X had fbrgotten the particulars. 
My countrymen are wondrous perse- 
veringi when once roused. This morn- 
ing; when I caitne down, to breakfast^ I 
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found Mr, L ' "■ ■' " with a volume of 
Coxe's travels in his hand. He read 
aloud to Leonora the whole description 
of the illuminated gardens, and of ii 
Turkish tent of cltrious workmanship, 
and of a pavilion supported by pilldrs 
Ornamented with wreaths of flowera. 
Leonora's birth-day is some time- in the 
next month; and her husbaiid, probably 
to prevent any disagreeable little feelings, 
proposed that the fite champitre he de- 
signed to give should be on that day. 
5he seemed rather to discourage the thing. 
Now to what should this indifference be 
attributed ? To jealousy I should posi- 
tively decide ; but that two reasons op- 
pose this idea, and keep me in doubt. 
She was not within hearing at the moon- 
light conference, and knew nothing of 
my having mentioned the Polish ffete, 
<>r of her husband's Having proposed 
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to illuminate the l)ridge for mc. fie- 
3idcs, I remember, the other day when 
^he was reading the new French novel 
you sent me, she expi*essed great dislike 
to the sentimental f^tes which the lover 
prepares for his mistress. I would give 
more than I dare tell you, my dear 
Gabrielle, to be ^ble to decide whether 
she is jealous of me or not. But where 

was I? — Mr. L , who had set his 

heart upon the fite champitre, persisted, 
and combated her antipathy by reason. 
Foolish man ! he should have tried com* 
pliments, or — caresses — if I had not 
been present. 

** My dear Leonora," said he, "I think 
you carry your dislike to these things 
too far. They are more according to the 
French than to the English taste, I 
know J but we should not be influenced 
by national prejudice. I detest the os- 
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tentation and the affectation of senti- 
ment' as much as you can ; but where 
the real feeling exists, every mode of 
showing kindness is agreeable. You must, 
let us have this little ftte on your birth- 
day. Besides the pleasure it wilLgive 
me, I really think it is useful to mix 
ideas of affection with amusement." 
She smiled most graciously, and re- 
' plied, that she would with pleasure accept 
of kindness in any form from him. In 
short, she was willing to have the ftte, 
"when it was clearly explained that she 
was to be the object of it. Is not this 
proof positive of jealousy ? And yet my 
curiosity is not thoroughly satisfied. I 
must go on ; for Leonora's sake I must 
go on. When I have been assured of the 
truth, I shall know how to conduct my- 
self ; and you, who know my heart, will 
do me the justice to believe, that whep I 
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am eoDTinoed of soy friend's weakness^ t 
ihtll spare it with the most delicate cau- 
tion : but till I am conyiaced, ,1 am ia 
perpetual danger of blundering by my 
caielessi inadvertent innocence. You 
smile, Gabrielle; dear malicious Gabii« 
c)Ue» even in your malice you are charm- 
ing ! Adieu ! Pray for the speedy ex^ 
^tinction of ray curiosily. 

Olivia. 
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LETTER XXVL 

Leonora to her Mother, 

Augfiit £9th. 

You iay, my dearest mot^icr, that of 
late my letters have been more con* 
i trained, and less cheerful than usual, 
and you conjure me not to conceal 
from you any thing which may con- 
cern my happiness. I have ever found 
you my best and most indulgent friend, 
and there is not a thought or feeling of 
my mind, however weak or foolish, that 
I desire to conceal from you. No one 
in this world is more — ^is so • much in* 
terested in my happiness, and in every 
doubtful situation I have always been 
accustomed to apply to your unerring 
judgment for assistsince. Tour strength 
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of mind, your enlightened affection, 
would support and direct me, would 
at once shpw me how I ought to act, 
^nd inspire me with courage and for-t 
titude sufficient to be worthy of your 
esteem, and of my own. At no pe«^ 
riod of my life, not even when my 
heart first felt the confused sensations 
of a; passion that was new to it, did 
I ever want or wish for a friend so 
much 9S &t this instant : and yet I 
hesitate whether I ought to ask even 
your advice, whether I ought to in- 
dulge myself in speaking of uiy fcelr 
ings even tp njy mother. I refrained 
ffom giving the slightest intimation of 
them to my dear Helep, tjipugh she, 
often led tp this subject, and seemed 
vexed by my reserve.. I thoug'ht it 
not right to accept of her sympathy. 
From her kindness I had every con- 
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isolation to expect, but no assistance 
from her counsels, because she does 
not understand my husband's character; 
and I could plainly perceive that she 
had an erroneous idea so fixed in her 
.fancy, as to prevent her seeing things 
in their true light I am afraid of 
imputing blame where I most wish 
to avoid it: I fear to excite unjust 
suspicions; I dread that if I say the 
vhole you will imagine that I meaiji 
ipuch more than I say« 

I have not been quite well lately, 
and my mind probably is more apt* 
to be alarmed than it would be if 
ipy health were stronger. All that 
I apprehend may exist merely in my 
own distempered imagination. Do not 
then suppose others are to blame, 
y^hen perhaps I only am in fault. 
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t have for some time past been did'* 
iatisfied with myself^ and have had 
Teason to be so i I do not say t^i« 
fiom any false humility, I despise that 
•fiectation; but I say it with a sin^ 
cere desire^ that you may assist me 
to cure myself of a weakness, which, 
if it were to grow upon jny mind, 
must render me miserable, and might- 
destroy the happiness of the person I 
kxve best upon earth. You know 
that I am nc^t naturally or habitually 
of a jealous temper, but I am con- 
scious of having lately felt a disposi-' 
tion to jealousy. I have been spoiled 
by the excessive attention which my 
husband paid to me in the first year 
of our marriage. 

You warned me not to fancy that he 
could continue always a lover. I di4 
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not, at least I tried not to expect such 
an impossibility. I was prepared for the 
change, at least I thought I was: yet 
now the time, the inevitable time is 
come, and I have not the fortitude to 
bear it as I ought. If I had never 
known what it was to possess his love, 
I might perhaps be content with hi$ 
friendship. If I could feel only friend* 
«hip for him, I should now, possibly, 
Ibe happy. I know that I hive the 
first place in his esteem; I do believe 
-—I should be miserable indeed if I did 
not believe^ — that I have the first place 
in his aifection. But this affection is 
certainly diffei-wit from what it once 
was. I wish I could forget the dif- 
ference. No : I retract that wish ; 
however painful the comparison, the re»- 
collection of tilnes that are past is de- 
lightful to my heart. Yet, my dear mo* 
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tber, if such times are never to retuni, 
it would be better for me to foii^et 
that they have ever been. It would 
be wiser not to let my imagination 
recur to the past, which could then 
tend only to render me discontented 
with the present and with the future^ 
The FUTURE ! how melancholy that 
word sounds to me ! what a dreary 
length of prospect it brings to my view ! 
How young I am, how many year^ 
may I have to live, and how \\ttlQ 
motive have I left in life ! Thpsie which 
used to act most forcibly upon me> 
have now scarcely power to move my 
mind. The sense of duty, \t is true, 
raises me to sorne degree of exertion : 

m 

I hope that I do not neglect the edu- 
cation of the two children M'hom my 
poor sister bequeathed to my care. 
When my mind was at ease, they were 
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ttiy delight ; but now I feel thsLt I am 
rather interrupted than interested by 
their childish gayety and amusements^ 

I am afraid that I am growing self- 
ish, and I am sure that I have become 
shamefully indolent. I go on with 
certain occupations every day from 
habit, not from choice ; my mind is not 
in them. . I used to flatter myself tliat 
I did many things from a sense of 
duty and of general benevolence, which 
I am now convinced were done meiely 
from a particular wish to please, and 
to make myself more and more belov- 
ed by the object of my fondest a flec- 
tion. Disappointed in this hope, I sink 
into indolence, from which the desire 
to entertain my friends is not sufficient 
to rouse me. Helen has, been summoned 
away ; but I believe I told you that 
Mr. and Mrs. F**, whose company is 
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peculiarly agreeable to my taste^ and 
Lady M***** and her amiable daugh* 
ters, and your witty friend *****, arc 
with us. In such society I am ashamed 
of being stupid ; yet I cannot contri^ 
bute to the amusement of the company^ 
and I feel surprised at their animation 
and sprightliness. It seems as if I was 
looking on at dancers without hearing 
any music. Sometimes I fear that my 
silence should be observed, and then I 
begin to talk without Well knowing what 
I am saying. 1 confine myself to the 
most common-place subjects, and hesi^ 
tate, from the dread of saying something 
quite foreign to the purpose. What must 

Mr. L think of my stupidity ? But 

he does not^ I believe, perceive it : he id 
to much occupied with — with other ob- 
jects, — I am glad that he does not 
see all that passes in my xxjind, for he 
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might despise me if he knew that I am 
no miserable. I did not mean to use 
so strong an expression; but now it 
is written, I will not blot it out, lest 
you should fancy something worse than 
the reality. I am not however yet so 
weak as to be seriously miserabFe when 
I have no real cause to be so. The 

truth is --t — . Now you kno\i^ 

this phrase is a tacit confession that 
all that has been said before is faS'se, 
The real truth is ■ By my pre- 

facing so long you may be sure that 
I have reason to be ashamed of this 
real truth^s coming out. The real truth 
is, that I have been so long accus^ 
tomed to be the first and only object 
of my husband's thoughts, that J can- 
not bear to see him tliihk of any thing 
else. Yes, things I can bear, but not 
persons — ^female persons. — And there is 
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one person here who is so . much iriorcf 
agreeable and entertaining than I am^ 
that she engrosses very naturally almost 
all his attention. I ajn not* envious 1 
am sure ; for I could once admife all 
Lady Olivia's talents and accomplish-' 
ments, and no one could be more 
chafmed than I was with her fasci- 
nating manners and irresistible powers 
of pleasing ; — ^but when those irresisti- 
ble powers may rob me of the heart 

of my beloved husband-— of the whole 

* 

happiness of my life-^how can I 
admire them ? All I can promise is 
to preserve my mind from the mean- 
ness of suspicion. I can do my rival 
justice. I can believe, and entreat you 
to believe, that she does not wish to 
be my rival : that she is perfectly in- 
nocent of all design to injure me, and 
that she is not aware of the.impres- 
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sion she has made. I, who know every 
'change of Mr# L— — 's countenance, 
every inflexion of his voice, every turn 
of his mind^ can see too plainly What 
she cannot discern. I should indeed 
have thought, that no woman, whom 
he distinguished or preferred in any 
degree, could avoid perceiving it, his 
manner is so expressive, so flattering : 
but perhaps this appears so only to 
.me; a woman who does not love him, 
may see things very differently. Lady 
Olivia can be in no danger, be- 
cause her heart, fortunately for me, is 
prepossessed in favour of another ; and 
a woman whose heart is occupied by 
one object, is absolutely blind, as I 
well know, to all others. With this 
security I ought to be satisfied ; for I 
believe no one inspires a lasting passion 
-without sharing it. 

VOL. I. N 
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I am summoned to give my opinion 
about certain illuminations and deco- 
rations for a Jite champitrCj which 
Mr. L is so kind as to give in ho- 

nour of my birth-day — just at the time 

I am complaining of his neglect ! -No, 

dear mother, I hope I have not com« 
plained of him^ but of myself : and it is 
your business to teach your daughter to 
be more reasonable. Write soon and 
fully to 

Your affectionate 

Leonora. 
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LETTER XXVII. 

OUvia to Mc.d:-ie He F — 
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Sept. 12th. 

This fine ftte channp^tre is over.-— 
Expect no description of it from me, 
Gabriellc, for I am horridly out of hu- 
mour. The whole pleasure of the 

« 
evening was destroyed by the most 

foolish circumstance imaginable. Le- 
onora's jealousy is now evident to 
more eyes than mine. No farther 
doubt upon the subject can remain. 
My curiosity is satisfied; but I am 
now left to reproach myself for hav- 
ing gone so far to ascertain what I 
ought to have taken for granted. 
All these good English wives are jea- 
lous ; so jealous,, that no one, who 
has any pretensions to beauty, wit, or 
amiability^ can live with them. They 

N 2 
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can have no society in our sense of 
the word, of course they must live 
shut up in their own .dismal houses 
with their own stupid families, the 
faithful husband and wife sitting oppo- 
site to each other in their own chim- 
ney corners, yawning models of con- 
stancy! And this they call virtue I 
How the meanest vices usurp the name 
of virtue ! Leonora's is a jealousy of the 
most illiberal and degrading species ; a 
jealousy of the temper, not of the heart* 
She is too cold to feel the passion 
of love.— —She never could be in 
love ; of that I am certain.— She 
is too reasonable, too prudish. Be- 
sides, to imagine that she could be 
in love with her own husband, and af^ 
tcr eighteen months marriage ! the thing 
is absurd ! the thing is impossible I 
No, she deceives herself or him, ot 
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both, if ^he pretends that her jea- 
lousy arises from love, from what 
you and I, Gabrielle, understand by 
the word. Passion, and passion only, 
can plead a just excuse for its own 
excesses. Were Leonora in love, I 
could pardon her jealousy. But now 
I despise it. Yes, with all her high 
reputation, and imposing qualities, I 
must think of her with contempt. 
And now that I have given vent to 
nay feelings with that freedom in 
which I ever indulge myself in ^wri- 
ting to you, my amiable Gabrielle, 
chosen friend of my heart, I will 
compose myself, and give you q. ra^ 
tional account of things. 

You know that I am said to have 
some taste. Leonora makes no pre- 
tensions to any. Wishing, I suppose, 
jtb^t her fSt^ should be as elegant as 
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possible, s-:e ^ consulted me about all 
the rjTar:;c:::jj::ts aiid decorations. It 
was I ili:.':, did every thing. My 
skill and taste were admired bv the 
whole co:::pany, and especially by 
Mr. L — — . Ke was in remaikably 
goc:l spirits at the commencement of 
the evening; quite gay and gallant: 
he certainly paid me a great deal of 
attention, and it was natural he 
should; for besides b^ing his guest, 
I was undoubtedly the most elegant 
woman present. My fame had gone 
abroad ; I found tliat I was the ob- 
ject of general attention. To this I 
have been tolerably well accustomed 
all my life ; enough at least to pre- 
vent me from giving any visible sign 
of being moved by admiration in 
Avhatever form it comes ; whether in 
the polite for.'^n glance, or the 
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broad English stare. The starers en- 
joyed their pleasure, and I mine : I 
moved and talked, I smiled or was 
pensive, as though I saw them not ; 
nevertheless the homage of their gaze 
was not lost upon me. You know, 
my charming GabrieUe, one likes to 
observe the sensation one produces 
amongst new people. The incense 
that I perceived in the surrounding 
atmosphere, was just powerful enough 
to affect my nerves a^;reeably : that 
languor which you Inve so often re- 
proached me for indulging in the 
company of what we call indiJferentSy 
gradually dissipated ; and as poor 
R * * * used to say of m.e, I came 
from behind my cloud like the sun 
in all its glory. I was such as you 
have seen me, Gabrielle, in my best 
days, in my best moments, in my 
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very best style. I wonder what 
could excite me to such a waste of 
powers. L— seemed inspired too; 
he really was quite agreeable, and 
showed me off almost as well as 
R ♦ * ♦ himself could have done^ 
I had no idea that he had this spe? 
cies of talent. You will never know 
of what my countrymen are capable, 
for you are out of patience with tjie 
statues the first half ' hour : ^ now it 
takes an amazing time to animate 
them ; but they can be \yaked into life, 
and I have a pride in conquering dif- 
ficulties.-:— There were more men this 
night in proportion to the 'lyomen 
than one usually sees in English com- 
pany, consequently it was more agrees 
able. I was surrounded by an adr 
miring audience^ and my conversa- 
tion of course waq sufficiently gencr 
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ral to please all, and sufficiently par- 
jticular to distinguish the man whom 
I wished to animate. In all this 
/jrou w^l say there was nothing to 
put one out of humour, nothing very 
niOTtifying ; — but stay, my fair philoso- 

« 

pher, do not judge of the day till 
you see its erid.-j-rLeonora was so hid 
from my view by the crowd of 
adorers, that I really did not discern 
her, or suspect her jealousy. I was 
quite natural ; I thought only of my*^ 
self; I declined all invitations to 
danc^ declaring that it was so long 
$ince I had danced an English coua- 
try dance, that I dared not expose 
my awkwardness. French country 
dances were mentioned, but I preferred 
ponversttion. At last L perse- 
cuted me to try a Polish dance with 
him, — a multitude of voices overpow*- 
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ered me. I have not t!:e talent which 
some of my countrywomen possess in 
such perfection of beirg obstinate 
about trifle*. When I can lefuse 
with grace, 'tis well ; ibut when that 
is no longer possible, it is my prm- 
ciple, or my weakness, to yield. I 

was si!rprised to find that L 

danced admirably. I became animat- 
cd» You knov^ how dancing ani- 
mates me, when I have a partner 
who C(fn dance — sl thing not very 
common in this conn ay. — We end- 
ed by zcahi/ig\ ilrst in the Polish, 
and afteiwards in the Parisian man- 
ner. I ceriauity suipassecl myself^ 
I flevr, I was bvonie upon the wingj 
of the wind, I floated on the notes 
of the music. Animated or languid 
in every gradation of grace and sen- 
timent,' I abandoned myself to the 
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inspiration of the moment ; I was 
all soul, and the spectators were all 
admiration. To you, my Gabrielle, I 
may speak thus of myself without 
vanitj : you know the sensation I 
was accustomed to produce at Paris; 
you. may guess then what the effect 
must be here, where such a style of 
dancing has all the captivation of no- 
velty. Had I d 'J lib ted that my sue-* 
cess was complete, I should have been 
assured of it by the faces of some 
prudes amoiigst the matrons, who af- 
fected to think that the walse was 

too much. As L was leading, or 

rather supporting me to my seat, for 
1 was quite exhausted, I overheard a 
gentleman, who was at no great dis- 
tance from the place where I^onora 
was standing, whisper to his neighbour, 
^^ Le Valse extreme est la volupt^ 
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permise/' I fancy Leonora overheard 
these words, as well as myself, for my 
eyes met hers at this instant, and she 
coloured, and directly looked another 
way. L — — • neither heard nor saw 
any thing of all this: he was intent 
upon procuring me a seat; and an 
Englishman can never see or think 
of two things at a time* A few 
minutes afterwards, whilst he was 
fanning me, a young awkward crea- 
ture, quite a stranger in this coun- 
try, came up to me, and dropping 
her novice curtsey, said, " Here's 
a ring, my Lady, I found on the 
grass; they tell me it is yours, my 
Ladyr 

" No, my good girl, it is not 
mine," said L 

'* It is Lady Leonora's,'* said Mr. 
L . 
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At the sound of her name Leonora 
^ame forward.' 

The girl looked alternately at us. 

" Can you doubt," cried Colonel 

A , ** which of these ladies is Mn 

L ^'s wife?'^ 

" O no, Sir; this is she to be sure,'^ 
said the girl, pointing to me.. 

What there was in the girl's accent, 
or in L — — 's look, when she pro- 
nounced the words, or in mine, or 
in all three together, I cannot ex- 
actly describe : but Leonora felt , it. 
She turned as pale as death. I looked 

4 

as uncpnscious as I could. L went 

on, fanning me, without seeing his wife's 
change of countenance. Leonora — 
would you believe it? — sunk upon a 
bench behind us, and fainted. How 
her husband started, when he felt her 
catch by his arm as she fell! He 



threw down the fan, left me, ran for 
water — " O, Lady Leonora ! Lady Leo- 
noia is ill !" exclaimed every voice. 
The consternation was wondei-fiil. They 
carried her Ladyship to a spot where 
she could have fieer air. I was abso- 
lutely in an instant left alone, and 
seemingly as much forgotten as if I 
had never existed ! I was indeed so 
much astonished, that I could not stir 
from the place where I stood ; till re- 
collecting myself, I pushed my w^y 
through the crowd, and, came in view 
of Leonora just as she opened her eyes. 
As soon as she came to herself, she 
made an effort to stand, saying that 
she was quite well again, but that she 
would go into the house and repose 
herself for a few minutes. As she rose, 
a hundred arms were offered at once to 
her assistance. She stepped forward ; and 
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to my surprise, and I believe to the 
surprise of every body else, took mine, 
made a sign to her husband not to 
follow us, and walked quickly towards 
the house. Her woman, ' with a face 
of terror, met us, as \iT were ffoirip into 
Lady Leonora's apartment, with saltf 
and hartshorn, and I know not what 
in her hands. 

^* I am quite well, quite well again ; 
I do not want any thing ; I do luot 
want any thing. I do not want you. 
Mason," said Leonora. " Lady Olivia 
is so good as to assist me. I am 
come in only to rest for a few 
minutes/' 

The woman gave me an evil loo1<:, 
and left the room. Never did I 
wish any thing more than that she 
should have staid. I was absolutely 
so embarrassed, so distressed, when I 
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found myself alone with Leonora^ 
that I knew not what to say. I be- 
lieve I began with a sentence about 
the night aii) that was veiy little to 
the purpose. The sight of some baby- 
linen which Susan had been making 
suggested to me something which I 
thought more appropriate. 

" My dear creature !'* said I, " why 
will you fatigue yourself so terribly, 
and stand so much and so long in 
your situation ?" 

liconora neither accepted nor re- 
jected my interpretation of what had 
passed. She made no reply ; but 
fixed her eyes upon me as if she 
would have read, my very soul. Ne- 
ver did I see or feel eyes so expres- 
sive or so powerful as hers were at 
this moment Mine absolutely fell 
beneath them. What deprived me of 
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presence of mind I know not ; but I 
was utterly without common sense. I 
am sure I changed colour^ and Leonora 
must have seen it through my rougey 
for I had only the slightest tinge 
upon my cheeks. The consciousness 
that she saw me blush disconcerted 
me beyond recovery ; it is really 
quite unaccountable; I trembled all 
over as I stood before her : I was 
forced to have recourse to the harts- 
horn and water, which stood upon 
the table. Leonora rose and threw 
open the window to give me fresh 
air. She pressed my hand, but rather 
with an air of forgiveness than of 
affection ; I was mortified and vexed \ 
but my pride revived me. 

'* We had better return to the 
company as soon as possible I be- 
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Ceve," said she^ looking do^rn d/i the 
dioving crowd belo^r, 

" I am ready to attend Jrouj my 
dear/' said I oddly, .".whenever yon 
feel yourself sufficiently resiled and 
composed.'' 

She left^ the room^ and I foUoMred, 
You have no idea of the solicitude 
with which the people: .hoped ahe was 
^//^itr---and weil^^^s^d fuite weli, &c. 
What amazing unportance a fainting 
fit can sometime* beaAow ! Her hus- 
baiidi filmed no longei^ to have any 
dyes or soul: but for her; At sup- 
per, andi during the rest of the 
nighty ; fihe occupied the whole atten- 
tioi)^^ . of every body present Can 
you conceive aiiy thing ^o provrokilig ? 
Bitt -- L ij-ii'. must be an absolute 
febll— ^Bid he nemr see a womam 
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faint before?— He cannot pretend to 
be in love with his wife— I do not 

understand it~But thi$ I know, that 

. « . • • . ■ . . . . 

he has been totally different in his^ 
maAuer |0w»Edtir me^ these thjiee days 
past* 

And now tibat m^ curiosity is sa/ds^- 
fied about l^onora's jealousy, I si^lh 
^bc^lutelj; ji&mh wiih ^»ui in this^^ 
4^tupid plaice. Adieu^ deaifesfc Gabri* 
elle! ho^ J .€»vy you ! Thp void df 
my he^t k in$uppfi^*abte* I nVuftl. 
have som^ p^^i^ion to keep mp ajive. 
J?Qrvvard any letters from poor R***, 
if he ha)^ writteu under cpver tp you. 



196 L£O^X>RA. 



LETTER XXVIII. 

The Duchess of. * t6 her- JMghter, 

Sept. 5th. 

Take courage, my beloved daughter; 
take courage. Have a just confidence 
in yourself and in 'your husband. For a 
moment he may be fascinated by the arts 
of an unprincipled woman ^ for a mo- 
ment she may triumph over his senses, 
and his imagination ; but of his esteem, 
his affection, his heart, she cannot rob 
you. These have been, ought to be, 
will be yours. Trust to your mother's 
prophecy, my child. You may trust to 
it securely : for, well as she. loves you — 
and no mother ever loved a daughter 
better — she does not soothe you with 
mere words of doating fondness ; she 
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speaks to you the language of reason and 
of truth. 

I know what such a man as Mr. 

L must esteem and love ; I know 

of wha£ such a woman as my daughter 
is capable, when her whole happiness, 
and the happiness of all that is dear to 
her, are at stake. Theioss of temporary 
admiration and power, the transient pre- 
ference shown to a despicable rival, will 
not provoke you to imprudent reproach, 
nor sink you to helpless despair. The 
arts of an Olivia might continue to 
deceive your husband, if he were a 
fool; or to please him, if he were a 
libertine : but he has a heart formed for 
love, he cannot therefore be a libertine : 
he is a man of superiour abilities, and 
•knows women too well to be a dupe. 
'With a penetrating and discriminative 
judgment of character, he i« a nice 
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fhaffvtr 0f fenmte mamien.; bis tasta 

« 

is delicate even to excess ; under a cold 
eilterior be lias a vivid iinaginatiaii and 
9tro0g sensibility ; be ht9 bttte vanitj^ 
but a overabundance of |^id« ; b^ 
wishes to be ardently loved, but this be 
cpnpeals ; it is difficult to convince- him 
tliat he is beloved, and scarcely possible 
to satisfy bun by any common proofe of 
^tt|aic\mfnt. J^ coquet will n^ver attacb 
Mr. L m « " ■■ The fL4mvr^on wbicb 
others might e:|Epre6s for h^v charms mi 

* 

liccomplisbments, would qever pique 
him to competition : far iro^l seeking 
*^ to win her praise whom all admire," 
he would disdain to enter the lists with 
the vulgar multitude : a heart in which 
be had a probability of holding only 
divided empire, . wou^ pot appear to biQO^ 
worth the winning. As a coquet, ^\i9t- 
ever may be her talents, .graces 4/?- 
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tmttplishmsskt&i and adckeas^ you imvt 
iK>thmg seriously to lea* ftom Lady 

But, my.de«r, Mr. h--^^'s pxind xmf 
b(8 ui rjt situation to require amusement: 
7hat<$pe^le$ of apathy wbiQh succe^ia to 
passjon is not, as the inexperiexi^Qd 
imagiqe, the death of loye, Ipt . th/g 
necessary and salutary rep<w5e from "^hich 
it awakens refreshed and revived* ,My. 
L— — — 's passion for you has been not 
only tender, but violent, and the calm 
]which inevitably succeeds should n5>t 
alarjn you. 

Wlien a man feels that his fondn^ 
for a wife is suspended, he is uneasy in 
her company, not onjy from the sense 
of decreased pleasure, but from the fe^f 
of her observation and detection* If 
sh|B reprqach him, affair? become }VQTsp; 
jhc blames hin>»df, h«J fean to give j^fm, 
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wl^never he is in her presence : if he 
attempt to conceal his feelingSi and to 
appear what he is no longer, a lover, 
his attempts ai^ awkward ; he becomes 
more and more dissatisfied with himself, 
and the person who compels him to this 
hypocrisy, who thus degrades him in 
his own eyes, must certainly be in dan- 
ger of becoming an object of aversion. 
A wife, who has sense enough to . ab- 
stain from all reproaches, direct or in- 
direct, by word pr look, may reclaim 
. her husband's affections : the bird 
escapes from his cage, but returns to 
his nest 

I am glad that you have agreeable 
company at your house; they will amuse 

Mr. L •, and relieve you from the 

necessity of taking a share in any con- 
versation that you dislike. Our witty 
friend ******** will supply your 
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share of conversation^- and as to your 
silence^ remember that witty people are 
always content with those who act au- 
dience. 

I rejoice that you persist in your 
daily occupations. To a mind^likc 
yours, the sense of performing your 
duty will, next to religion, be the 
firmest support upon which you can 
relv. 

Perhaps, my dear, that even when 
you read this you will still be inclined to 
justify Lady Olivia, and to conceal from 
your heart the suspicions which her 
conduct excite. I am not surprised 
that you should find it difficult to be- 
lieve that one to whom yoii have be- 
haved so generously s .ould treat you 
with treachery and ingratitude. I am 
not suiprised, that you who feel what 
it is to love, should think that a wonian 
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whose hetrt is occupied fay attachmeat 
to one object must be incapable of think* 
sng of any other* But love in such a fieait 
as yours is totally different from what 
it is in the faqcy of these heroines* In 
their imagination the objects are as fleet* 
ing as the pictures in the clouds chased 
by the wind. , 

From Lady Olivia expect nothing ; 
depend upon every thing from yoursetf. 
When you become, as you soon must, 
completelj^ convinced that the woman 
in whom your unsuspecting soul con- 
fided is utterly unworthy of your esteem, 
refrain from all imprudent expressions 
of indignation. I despise^ you will 
isoon hate, your rival ; but in the 
moment of detection think of what is 
due to yourself^ and act as calmly as if 
you had never loved her. She will suffer 
no pain from the loss of your frietadship : 



she has not a heart, that can value it. 
Probably ahe is envious q$ you. AU 
these women desirie to mortify those 
yhom they cannot degrade to their 
own Ipyel : and I am in<clined to suspect 
thafthis malevplen)t feeling, joined to th» 
waijit /of occupation, may be the cause of 
h^t prei?ent conduct. Her manoeuvres 
will <»Qt ultipi^ely si^cceed. She will 
be die$ei>ted by Mr. L— — , disappointed, 
and disgraced, and your husband will 
be more youis than ev^r. When thi;^ * 
happy moment comes, my Leonora; 
when your husband returns, preferring 
yours to all otlier .society, then will be 
4hp time to exert all your-talents, all your , 
charms, to prove your superiority in 
.ewry thing, but most in love. • The 
APothings of female tendehiess in cer- 
tain situatipns, have power not only to 
C^^lm the feelings of self-repjoach, but to 
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diffuse delight over the soul of man. 
The oil, which the skilful mariner throws 
upon the sea, not only smooths the waves 
in the storm, but when the sun shines, 
spreads the most beautiful colours over 
the surface of the waters. 

My dear daughter, though your mo- 
ther writes- seemingly at her ease, you 
must not fancy that she does not feel 
for you. Do not imagine, that in the 
coldness of extinguished passions, and 
in the pride of counselling age, your 
mother expects to charm agony with 
words. No, piy child, I am not so 
absurd, so cruel. • Your letter forc- 
ed tears from eyes, which are ndt 
used like jsentimental eyes to weej) 
upon ^very trifling occasion. My first 
wish was to set out immediately to 
see you; but whatever Qonsolation or 
pleasure m^ company might afford, 
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I believe it might be disadvantageous 
to you in your present circumstances. 
I could not be an hour in the room 
witb this Lady Olivia without show- 
ing some portion of the indignation 
and contempt that I feel for her xon- 
duct Tliis warmth of mine might in- 
jure yoti in your husband's opinion. 
' Though you would have too strong 
a sense of propriety, and too much 
dignity of mind, to make complaints 
of your husband to me, or to any 
one living; yet it might be supposed 
that your mother was your confidante in 
secret, and your partisan in public : this 
might destroy your domestic happiness. 
No husband can or ought to endure the 
idea of his wife's caballing against^ him. 
I admire and shall respect your dignified 
silence. 



toe 
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And now fare you well, my dearest 
child. May God bless yoiii If a 
mother^s prayers could avail, you would 
be the happiest of human beings. I do, 
without partiality, believe you to be 
cme of the best and most amiaUe of 
women. 
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LETTER XXIX. 

Leonora to her Mother. 

SeptlOA. 

Had your letter, my dearest ni€ther»^ 
reached me a few hotirs sooner, I 
shoold not have exposed myself asl I 
have done. 

Yesterday, at our f^te champiite, 
you ^vouId have b€en ashamed of 
me. I son ashamed of ttiyself. l! 
did the very reverse of what 1 ought, 
Of what I would have done, if I had 
been fortified by your counsel -ItH 
stead of being calm and dignified, 
I was agitated beyond all power of 
control. I lost ail presence of mind, 
all cotoinon sense, all recollection. 

I kdow your contempt for swoon- 
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ing heroines. What will you say, 
when you hear tliat your daughter 
fainted — famted in public ? I believe, 
however, that, as soon as I recovered, 
I had sufficient command over my- 
self to prevent the accident from be- 
ing attributed to— to — to the real cause, 
and I hope that the very moment I 
came to my recollection, my manner 
towards Lady Olivia was such as to 
preclude all possibility of her being 
blamed or even suspected. From 
living much abroad, she has acquired 
a certain freedom of manner, and 
latitude of thinking, which expose 
her to suspicion ; but of all serioug 
intention to injure me, or to pass 
the bounds of propriety, I tofciUy ac- 
quit her. She is not to blame for 
the admiration she excites, > nor is she 



to be the sufferer for my weakliest of 
nrind or of health • 

Great and unreasonable folly I am 
$ure I showed — but I shall do so no 

more. 

The particular circumstances I ^ need 
not explain: you may be assured, that 
wherever I think it right to be silent, 
nothing shall tempt me to speak: but I 
understood by the conclusion of your 
letter, that you expect me to pre* 
serve an absolute silence upon this 
subject in futuri? ; this I will not pro- 
mise. X' cannot conceive that I, who 
do not mean to iiyure any human 
being, ought, because I am unhappy, 
and when I am most in want of a 
friend, to be precluded from the in- 
dulgence of speaking of what is nearest 
my heart to that dear, safe, most en- 
lightened and honourable of friends, 

voi;.. J. ^ p ■ 
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it^ho has loved, guided, instrncted 
and encouraged me in every thing 
that is right from my infancy. Why 
should I be refused all claim to 
sympathy, why must my thoughts 
and feelings be shut up in my own 
breast, and why must I be an iso« 
lated being, proscribed from com- 
merce with my own family, with my 
beloved mother ; to whom I have 
been accustomed to tell every feeling 
and idea as they rose? No, to all 
that is honourable I will strictly 

^ ' ' 

conform ; but by the superstition 
of prudence I do not hold myself 
bound. 

Nothing could be kinder than my 
husband's conduct to me the evening 
after I was taken ill. He left home 
early this morning ; he is gone to 
tneet his friend General B ^ who 
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has just returned from abroad. I 
hope that Mr, L - ■ will be absent 
only a few days ; for it would be 
fatal to my happiness if he should 
find amusement at a distance from 
home. His home at all events 
shall never be made a cage to him; 
when he returns I will exert myself 
to the utmost to make it agreeable. 
This I hope can be done without ob- 
truding my company upon him, or 
putting myself in competition with 
any person. I could wish that some 
fortunate accident might induce Lady 
Olivia to leave us before Mr. L - 's 
return. Had I the same high opi- 
nion of her generosity that I once 
formed, had I the same perfect confi- 
dence in her integrity and in her 
friendship for me, I would go this 
moment and tell her all that passes 



fit LXOITO&Ah* 

fti my hdart; M bumilki^tioii of my 
vanity vould cost me any thing if it 
could serve the interests of my love* 
N<> inean pride could stand hi tfty 
mind against tlie force of affection. 
But there is a species of pride which 
I cannot, will not renounce, believ^ 
ing as I do, that it is the compan* 
ion, the friend, the support of vir- 
tue^ This* pride, I trust, will never 

desert me ; it has grown with thy 
growth; it wai implanted in my ehi- 
racter by the education which, my 
dear mother gave me ; and now, even 
by her it cannot be eradicated* Surely 
I have misundierstood one passage in 
your letter. You cannot advise your 
daughter to restrain just indignation 
against vice from any motive of po- 
licy or personal interest. You sny 
to ine, « In the moment of xietection 



think of what' is Ai^e to ^^uiself, tod 
act as calmiy fts if yim Imd ttevef 
loved her. " If I CBuliL I wofild no!t 
do thisv Contaeinpt sliown by virtufc 
i$ the just ptunishment of vice, a Jnrft- 
ishment i^Hch no sellish oon&idieratioti 
isiiovdd mitigate. If I were convinced 
tliat Lady Olivia were guUty, wowW 
you havjc me behave to her a« if J 

« 

believed her to be innocent ? My coun- 
tenance, my voice, my principles, would 
Mvolt froTB such mean and pernicious 
hypocrisy, degrading to the indivi- 
dual, and destructive to spciety. 

May I never more see the smile .of 
love on the lips of my husband, nor 
its expression in his eyes, if I so do* 
grade my^lf in my own opinion aa4 
in his! Yes, in Ins: for would not he, 
would not any man of sense or deli- 
cacy recur to that idea so compioai 
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with his sex, and so just, that if a 
woman %vill sacrifice her sense of honour 
to her passions in one instance, she may 
in another. Would he not argue, ** If 
she will do this for me because she is in 
love with me, why not for a new fa- 
vourite, if time or accident should make 
me less an object of passion ?" — ^No~- 
I may lose my husband's love. This 
would be my misfortune : but to forfeit 
his esteem would be my fault; and, 
under the remorse which I should then 
have to endure, I am persuaded that no 
power of art or nature could sustain my 
existence. 

So much for myself. As to the gene- 
ral good of society, that, I confess, is 
not at this moment the uppermost con- 
sideration in my mind ; but I will add a 
few words on that subject, lest you should 
imagine me to be hurried away by my 
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own feelings. Public justice and reason 
I think on my side* What would become 
of the good order of society or the de- 
cency of families, if every politiclc wife 
were to receive or invite, or permit her 
husband's mistress to reside in her house, 
make her a companion, an example for 
her daughters ? What would become of 
conjugal virtue in either sex, if the wife 
were in this manner not only to connive 
at the infidelity of her husband, but to 
encourage and provide for his incon- 
stancy? If she enters into bonds of 
amity and articles of partnership with her 
rival, with that person by whom she has 
been most injured, instead of Lf*mg the 
dignified sufferer, she becomes an object 
of contempt. 

My dearest mother, my most respect- 
ed friend, my sentiments on this subject 
cannot essentially differ from yours. I 
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must have liiistaken your meaning. Pray 
write quickly, and tell ine so; and 
forgive, if you cannot approve of, the 
Vrarmth with which I have spoken. 
I am your truly affectionate 
And grateful daughter, 

Leonora L i 
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LETTER XXXI. 

Olivia to Madame d€ P . 



Sept. 20, — — '. 

jVl Y amiable Gabrielle, I must be faith- 
fill to my promise of writing to yoii 
tevery week, though this * place affords 
nothing new either in events or senti- 
ment. Mr. L 's absence made this 

castle insupportably dull. A few days 

igo he returned home, and met rhe with 

an easy kind of indifference, provoking 

enough to a Avoman who has been 

accustomed to excite some sensation. 

\ However, I was rejoiced at this upon 

\ Leonora's account. She Avas evidently 

] delighted, and her spirits and affections 

\ ^seemed to overflow involuntarily upon all 

t around her ; even to me her manner be- 

' came quite frank aiid cordial, almost 
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caressing. She is really handsome when 
she is animated, and her conversation 
this evening quite surprised me. I saw 
something of that playfulness, those 
light touches, that versatility of expres- 
sion, those words that mean more than 
meet the ear ; every thing, in short, 
that could charm in the most polished 
foreign society. Leonora seemed to be 
inspired with all the arts of conversa- 
tion by the simple instinct of aiFection. 
What astonished me most^ was the grace 
with which she introduced some pro- 
found philosophical remarks. ** Such 

pearls," said Mr. L y " come from 

the deep !'^ 

With all these talents, what might not 
Leonora be in proper hands ! But now 
she is nothing except to her husband and 
9t few intimate friends.— However, this is 
not my affair. Let me go on to what con* 
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cerns myself. You may believe, my dear 
Crabrielle, that. I piqued myself upon show- 
iug at least as much easy indifference as 
was shown to me. — Freedom encourages 
freedom. As there was no danger of my 
being too amiable, I did not think myself 
bound in honour or sentiment to keep 
myself in the shade : but I could not be 
as brilliant as you have seen me at your 
soirSes ; the magic circle of adorers, the 
inspiring power of numbers, the eclat of 
public reprhentatioriy were wanting. J 
retired to my own apartment at nigh^, 
quite out of humour with myself; and 
Josephine, as she undressed me, put me 
still further out of patience by an ill- 
timed history of a dispute she has had 
with Leonora's Swiss servant. The Swiss 
and Josephine it seems came to high 
(Words in defeuce of their mistresses' 

\ 
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charms* Josephine -provoked the Swiss 
^y ^ying that his lady might possibly 
be ^handsome if she were dressed in the 
French tiEMste, tnais qiielle 6ioit bien An- 
gl^ise, and would be quite another thing 
if sM had been at Paris. The Swiss ^^ 
torted by • observing, that Josephine's 
lady had indeed learnt in perfection at 
Paris the art of making heraelf upy 
which was quite necessary to a beauty 
an peu pdssh. The words were not 
more agreeable to me than they had 
been to Josephine. I wonder at her 
assurance in repeating them — Un pcH 
pass^ ! Many a woman in England, ten, 
fifteen yeai^ older than I am, has in- 
spired a violent passion ; and it has been 
observed, that power is retained by these 
taature charmei-s longer than conquests 
can be piK^served by inexperienced beau- 
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ties* There are wonten who have learnt 
to combine^ for their own advantage, 
and for that of then- captiveft/ all the 
pleasures and eojvceniencies of society; all 
that a thorough knowledge of the World 
can give — women who have a sufficient 
attention to appearances, joined to a real 
contempt for all prejudices, especially 
that of constancy — ^\vomen who possess 
that knowledge of the human heart, 
which well compensates transient bloom ; 
who add the expression of sentiment to 
beautiful' features, and who, as divine 
Parnell says, employ 

** Gay smiles to comfort, April showers to mpye, 
And all the nature, all the art of Loye." 

*' Un pen passee." The Swiss is 



impertinent, and knows nothing of the 
matter. His master knows but little 
more. He would however know in-^ 
finitely more if I could take the trouble 
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to instruct him ; to .which I am almost 
tempted for want of something better to 
do. Adieu, my Gabrielle. R***'s si- 
lence is perfectly incomprehensible. 

Olivia. 



\ 
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LETTER XXXII. 

Olivia to Madame de P . 



Sept. 26, — . 

So, my amiable Gabrielle, ^ you are 
really interested in my letters, though 
written during my English exiky and 
you are curious to know whether any of 
the potent spells can wake into life this 
man of marble. I candidly confess you 
would inspire me with an ambition to 
raise my poor countjymen in your 
opinion, if I were not restrained by the 
sacred sentiment of friendship, which 
forbids me to rival Leonora ecen in a 
husband's opinion. 

However, Josephine, who feels herself a 
party concerned ever since her battle with 
the Swiss, has piqued herself upon dressiti 
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me with exquisite taste. I am every day 
mhe d ravir ! — ^and with such perfection 
of art, that no art appears — all is negli- 
gent simplicity. I let Josephine please 
herself, for you know I am not bound 
to be. frightful because I have a friend 
jvhose husband may 'chance to turn his 
. eyes upon my figure, when h^ is tired 

. pf admiring hers. I rallied I^ -the 

other day upon his having no eyes or 
ears but for his wife. Be assured I did 
it in such a manner, that he could not 
be angry. Then I went on to a comr 
parison between the ^ici/i/y of French 
and English society. He admitted that 
there was some truth and more wit in 
my observations. I was satisfied. With 
these reasonable men, the grand point 
for a woman is to amuse them-— they 
can have logic from their own sex* But, 



my Gabrielle, I am summoned to the 
salhn, and must finish my letter another 
day. 



Heavens! can it be a fortnight since I 
wrote a line to my Gabrielle !-rWhere 
was I ?— ** With these reasonable men 
the grand point for a woman is to amuse 
them." — ^True — ^most true ! — L 1 be- 
lieving himself only amused with my 
lively nonsense, indulged himself with it 
continually. I was to believe only what 
he believed. Presently he could not do 
without my conversation for more than 
two hours together. "What was I to do, 
my Gabrielle? 1 walked out to avoid 
him . He found me in the woods — ral- 
lied me on my taste for solitude, and 
quoted Voltaire. 

* ' How charming is solitude ! But we 
always want some one to whom we 

VOL. I. a 



tedel" 

This led to a metaphysical conversa-* 
tion, half playful, half serious :—-«the dis- 
tinction "^hich a man sometimes makea 
to hii conscience between thinkii^ a 
Woman entertaining, and fmhx^g her in- 
t^re^tingy vanishes more easily, and more 
rapidly, than he is aware of— «at least in 
certain situations. This was not an 
observation X could make to my pom-* 
panion in the woods, and he certainly 
did nqt make it for himself. It would 
have been vanity in me to have broken 
off our conversation^ lest he should fall 
in love with me-^t would have beea 
blindness not to have neafi that hie was im 
some danger* I thought of I^ouora^-'^ 
and sighed— and did all that was in my 
power to put him upc» his guard — 
By way of preservative I frankly mftde 



him a confession of my attachment 
to R***. This I imagined would put 
things upon a right footing for ever : 
but on the contrary, by convincing him 
of my innocence^ and of my having no 
designs on his heart, this candour has, I 
fear, endangered him 6tiU more; yet t 
know not Mtfaat to think^his minntr is 
so variable towards me--^I must be con* 
vinced of what his sentiments are^ be^ 
fore I can decide what my conduct 
ought to be. Adieu, my amiable Ga- 
brielle. I w^it for something decisive 
with an inexpressible degree of anxiety 
—I will not now call it curiosity.-— 
Apropos, does R*** wish that I should 
ibrget that he exists ? What is this 
business that detains him ? But why do 
I coiKlescend to inquire ? 

Ol^IVIA 
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Gtmerml B to Mr. 

I SEND yoa the hone to which you 
tooka&nqr. He has killed one of his 
grooms^ and kuned two; but you will 
be his master^ and I hope he will 
know it 

I have a word to say to you on a more 
serious subject. Pardon me if I tell you 
that I think you are a happy man, and 
excuse me if I add, that if you do 
not keep yourself so I shall not think 
you a wise one. A good wife is better 
than a good for nothing mistress. — ^A 
self-evident proposition ! — A stupid tru- 
ism ! Yes ; but if every man who knows 
a self-evident proposition when he sees 



it on paper, always acted as if he knew 
itj this would be a very wise and a very 
bappy world; and I should not have 
occasion to write this letter. 

You say, that you are now amusing 
yourself at the expense of a finished 
coquette; take care that she does not 
presently divert herself at yours. — — 
** Kou are proof against French coquetry 
and German ^e«//me«^."— —Granted — 
but a fine woman ?— and your own va- 
nity ? — But you have no vanity.— —You 
call it pride then, I suppose. I will not 
quarrel with you for a name. Pride, 
properly managed^ will do your business 
as tirell as vanity. And no doubt Lady 
Olivia knows this as well as I do. I 
hope you may never know it better. 
I am, my dear friend. 

Truly yours, 

J.B. 



^ 
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LETTER XXXIV. 



Olivia to Madame de P- 



Oct u 

Advise me, dearest Gabrielle; I am 
in a delicate situation ; and oa your 
judgment and purity of heart I have 
the most perfect reliance. Kim>w then, 
that \ begin to» believe that Lconora'a 
jeal^m&y waa iMt so absolutely absurd a& 
I at first supposed. !^he upaderstood hev 
husband bettev than I did. I begin to 
fear that I made a serious inipressi^ 
.whilst I meant only to amuse myself. 
Heaven is my witness, I simply intended 
to satisfy ifiy curiosity, and that onct 
gratified, it was my determination to 
respect the weakness I discovered. To 
love Leonora, as once I imagined I 



tsould, il dOit of ttiy povngr ; tbut to difi^ 
turb her peciCt, to (kstrdy her hmppitEoai^ 
to make use iDf the confidence ih^ hte 
repwed in me, the kindness she has 
tihfiwtt by making ine an knnai« of her 

fedase-^my «oul shudder^ at these klea^* 

K6-^f hef httsbAnd teatiy ioffes Hie I 
imlR fly. Leonwa shall see that Olivia 

iar ineApable 6f treachery ^that Oliviafe his 
A soul generous anrf^licMe &s ier tdWH, 
Ifhoitglt f ree from the preju<lices by which 
she is. fettered. To Leonora a husband 
is a lover — ^I shall consider him as such, 
and respect her property. You are so 
little used, my dear Gabrielle, to con- 
-sider a husband in this point of view, 



that you will scarcely enter into my 
feelings : but put yourself in my situa- 
tion, allow for nationaUty of principle, 
and I am persuaded you would act as 
I shalL Spare me your raillery; seri- 
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ously, if Leonora's husband is in love 
witb me, would you not advise me, my 
dearest fiiend^ to fly him *^ far as pole 
from pole.'' Write to me, I conjure 
you, my Gabrielle— -write instantly, and 
tell me whether R*** is now at Paris. 
I will return thither immediately if you 
advise it. My mind is in such confusion, 
I have no power to decijde ; I will be 
guided by your advice. 



i 
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LETTER XXXV. 

Madame de P to Olwia. 

Ptrit. 

ADVICE! my charming Olivia! do 
you ask me for advice? I never gave 
or took advice in my life, except for 
les vapeurs noirs. And your understand- 
ing is so far superior to mine, and yqu 
comprehend the characters of these Eng- 
lish so much better than I do^ that I 
cannot pretend to counsel you. This 
Lady Leonora is inconceivable with her 
passion for her own husband ; but how 
ridiculous to let it be suspected ! If her 
heait is so tender, cannot she, with all 
her charms, find a lover on whom to 
bestow it, without tormenting that poor 
Mm. L— ' — . Evidently he is tired of 
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her; and t am sure I should be worn 
to death were I in his place* Nothing 
so tiresome as love without mystery and 
without obstacles. And this must ever 
be the case with conjugal love, Eigl> 
teen months married, I think you say, 
and Lady Leonora expects her husband 
to be still at her feet ! Aiid ihe wishes 
it ! Truly she is the most unreasonable 
woman upon earth — ^and the most ex* 
traordinary ; but I am tired of thinking 
tjf what I cannot comprehend. 

Let us pass on to Mr. L By 

your last letters I should judge that he 
might be an agreeable man if his wife 
were out of the question. Matrimonial 
jealou^ is a new idea to me ; I can 
judge of it only by analogy. In aiFarrs 
of gallantry I have sometimes seen (mt 
of the parties continue to love when the 
other has become indifFerenti and tltaa 
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th^}^go on tonnenting one another and 
t^eiag miserable^ becauiie tliey have not 
Hie sense to see that a fire cannot be 
made of asbe& Sometimes I have found 
romantic young people persuade them-^ 
selves, that they can love no more be^ 
cau^ they can love one another no 
longer; but if they had sufficient cou- 
rage to say— I am tired— -and I cannot 
help it— they would come to a right 
understanding immediately, and part on 
the best ^:erm8 possible, each eager to 
make a new choice, and to be again in 
love and happy. All this Jo be done 
with decency of course. And if there 
be no scandal, where is the harm ? Can 
it signify to the universe whether Mons, 
Un-tel likes Madame Une-telle or Ma- 
dsuae Une-antre ? Provided there is love 
enough, alt the world is in good humour, 
and tliat is the essential point ; for with*- 



out gocxl humour, what becomes of the 
pleasures of society ? As to the rest, I 
think of inconstancyy or infideiity as it 
is called, much as our good la Fontaine 
did— 

^' Quand on le salt c'est peu de 

chose— quand on ne le sait pas ce 
n'est rien.'' 

To promise to love one person eter- 
nally ! What a terrible engagement ! 
It freezes my heart even to think of it. 
I am persuaded, that if I were bound to 
love him for life, I should detest the 
most amiable man upon earth in ten 
minutes — a husband more especially- 
Good heavens ! how I should abhor 

M. de P— if I saw him in this point 

of view. On the contrary, now I love 
him infinitely — that is to say, as one 
loves a husband. I have his interests at 
hearty and his glory. When I thought 
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he vias going to prison I was in despair. 
I was at home to no one but Braw'^et^ 
Tendre, and to him, only to consult on 
the means of obtaining my husbands 
pardon. M. de P— is sensible of 
this, and on my part I have no reason 
to complain of his liberality. We are 
perfectly happy, though we meet per- 
haps but for a iew minutes in the day; 
and is not this better than tiring one 
another for four and twenty hours? 
When I grow old .... if ever I 
do ... he will be my best friend. In 
the mean time I support his credit M'ith 
all my influence. This very morning I 
concluded an affair for him, which never 
could have succeeded, if the intimate 
friend of the minister had not been also 
my lover. Now, why cannot your Lady 
Leonora and her Mr. L live on the 

same «ort of terms? But if English 
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mftOBCSs will not p^mit of Uiis^ I bave 
QOtbnig more to uy. Above all tbings 
a wonan most respect opinioii, else sfae 
cittBOt be wdl lecdived in the world. I 
conclude this is the secret of Lady 
Lemiora't conduct. But then jealousy I 
«-«-no woman I suppose is bound, even 
ia Ea^and, to be jealous in order to 
show her love for her husband. I lose 
srpself again in trying to understand 
what is incomprehensible. 

As to you, my dear Olivia, you also 
amaze me by talking of crimes^ and hor^ 
rorf and Jhfing from pole to pok to 
avoid a mun because you have inade 
him at last. find out that he has a heart ! 
You have done him the greatest possible 
service : it may preserve him perhaps 
fi-om hanging himself next November—* 
that month in which, aecoiding to Vol*- 
taire's philosophical calendar, English* 



iiafeii alwityahiutig thetnaelYe^ because tbe 
atmosphere is so thick and their enmi 
90 hetv J. JjBtAy Leoii0i»> if sbe rcfdijr 
loves her husband, ought to be iafioitely 
obliged to you for at^ertmg this danger. 
As to the rest^ your heart is not con- 
cerned, so you can have nothing to fear ; 
^nd as for a platonic attachment on the 
part of Mr. L , his wife, even ac- 
cording to her own rigid principles^ 
cannot blartie you. 

Adieu, my charming friend ! Instead 
.of laughing at your fit of prudery, I 
ought to encourage your scruples, that 
I might profit by them. If they should 
bring you to Paris immediately, with 
what joy should I embrace my OHvia, 
and how much gratitude should I owe 
to the jealousy of Lady Leonora L — ~ ! 
R*** is not yet returned. When I 
have apy. news to give you of him, de- 
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pend upon it yott shall hear from me 
again. Accept, my interesting Olivia, 
the vows of my most tender and eternal 
friendship. 

OaBRTELLE P£ P 



4 
I" 
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LETTER XXXVL 

Olivia to Madame de P ■ ■» 

Oct. 15, — ^. 

Your charming letter, my Gabrielle, 
has at once revived my spirits and dissi- 
pated all my scruples; you mistake, how- 
ever, in supposing that Leonora is in love^ 
ivith her husband : more and more rea- 
son have I every hour to be convinced 
that Leonora has never known the pas- 
sion of love ; consequently her jealousy 
Tvas, as I at first pronounced it to be, the 
selfish jealousy 6f matrimonial power and 
property. Else why does it subside, 

ft 

why does it vanish, when, if it were a 
jealousy of the heart, it has now- more 
provocation, infinitely more than when 
it appeared in full force ? Leonora could 
see that her husband distinguished me 

VOL. I, R 
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at z^flte champitre ; she could sec what 
the eyes of others showed her ; she could 
hear what envy whispered, or what 
scandal hinted; she was morti|ied^ she 
was alarmed even to fainting by a public 
preference, by a silly country girl's mis- 
taking me for the wife, and doing 
homage to me as to the Lady of the 
manor ; but Leonora cannot perceive in 
the object of her affection the symptoms 
that mark the rise and progress of a 
real love. Leonora feels not the little 
strokes, which would be fatal blows to 
the peace of a truly delicate mi^d; she 

• . - ■ « • ■ 

heeds not " the trifles light as air," 
which would be confirmation strong ta 
a soul of genuine sensibility. My in- 
fluence over the mind of L increasea 
rapidly, and I shall let it rise to its. 
acme before I seem to notice it Leo- 
nora^ reassured, I suppose, by a few 
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flattering words, and more perhaps by 
an Exalted opinion of her own inerit, 
^has lately appeared quite at 'her ease, 
-and Wind to all that passes before her 
eyesr. It is not for me to dissipate this 
illusion prematurely, it is not for me to 
Weaken this confidence in her husband. 
To an English wife this would.be death. 
'Let her foolish security then last as 
long as possible. After all, hov\r much 

• • • ■ 

languish of heart, how many pangs of 
^conscience, how much of the torture 
bf pity am I spared by this callous tern- 
per in my friend ! I may indulge in 
a little harmless coquetry without dan- 
ger to her peace, and without scruple 
^njoy the dear possession of power. 



Oct. 18, — -. 

** Say, for you know," charming Ga- 
bridle, what is t^e delight of obtaining 
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power over the human heart ? Let the 
Lords of the creation boast of thdr 
power to govern all things ; to 
charm these Governors be ours, Ga- 
briclle. JLet the logicians of the earth 
boast their power to regulate the 
world by reason; to intoxicate and 
humble proud reason to the dust be- 
neath our feet, Gabrielle, be ours.—* 
And who shall blame in us this ardour 
fpr universal dominion? If they arc 
men I call them tyrants— if they arc 
women I call them hypocrites — and the 
two vices which I most detest are tv- 

* a w . • W 

janpy and hypocrisy. Frankly I con- 
fess, thut I f<?€l in a;ll its restless activity 
the passion for. general admiration. I 
cannot conceive, can you, Gabrielle, 
a pleasure more transporting than the 
perception of extended and extending 
dominion. The struggle of the rebel 
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h^art for freedom makes the war more 
tempting, the victory more glorious, 
the triumph more splendid. Secure of 
your sympathy, ma belle Gabrielle, I 
shall not fear to tire you by my com- 
mentaries. 



BB 



Oct 21, 

Male coquetry justifies female retalia- 
tion to any imaginable extent. Upon 
this principle, on which I have seen you 
act so often, and so successfully, my 
amiable Gabrielle, I shall now intrepidly 
proceed. This man makes a show of 
resistance ; be it at his own peril : he^ 
thinks that he is gaining power over 
my heart, whilst 1 am preparing tor- 
ments for his; he fancies that he is 
throwing chains round me, whilst I am 
rivetting fetters from which he will in 
vain attempt to escape. He is proud, 
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and has the insanity of desiring to 
be exclusively beloved, yet affects to 
set no value upon the preference that 
is shown to him, appears satisfied 
with his own af^robation, and stoi-, 
cally all-sufficient to his own happi-» 
ness. Leonora does not know how to 
manage his temper, but I do. The 
suspense however in which he keeps 
me is tautalising: he shall pay for it 
hereafter : I had no idea, till lately, that 
he had so much self-command. At 
times he has actually made me doubt 
my own power. At certain moments I 
have been half-tempted to believe that 
I had made no serious ipipression, that 
he had been only amusing himself at my 
expense, and for Leonora's gratification ; 
but upon careful and cool observation ^ 
am convinced that his indifference ii^ 
affected, that all his stoickm will prove 



••• * 
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vain. The arrow is lodged in his faeartj 
and he must fall, whether he turns upon 
the enemy in anger, or flies in di§may. 



— 23. 

My pride is exasperated. I am not 
accustomed to such obstin^-te resist- 
ance. I really almost hate this invin- 
cible man and strange in-. 

consistency of the human heajrt ! , • . . 
almost love him. Heaven and pride 
preserve me from such a weakness ! 
But there is certainly something that 
piques and stimulates one's feelings in 
this species of male coquetry. L— — 
understands the business better than I 
thought he could. One moment my 
knowledge of the arts of his sex puts 
me on my guard ; the nei;t iny sensi- 
bility exposes me in the most terrible 
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LETTER XXXVH. 

Madame de P— to Olivia* 

Paris. 

JE suis exced^e ! mon coeur. Alive, 
and but just alive, after such a day of 
fatigues I All morning from one minister 
to another ! then home to my toilette ! 
then a great dinner with a number of 
foreigners, each to be distinguished ! 
then au Feydeau, where I was obliged to 
go to support poor S— — 's play, which 
would be really insupportable, jf it were 
not for the finest music in the world, 
which, after all, the French music cer- 
tainly is. There was a violent party 
against the piece ; and we were so late, 
that it was just on the point of perish^ 
ing. IVfy ears have not yet recovered - 



from the horrid noise. In the midst 
of the tumult I fortunately, by a master* 
stroke, turned the fortune of the night. 
J spied the shawl of an English woman 
hanging over the box. This, you know, 
like scarlet to the bull, is sufficient to 
enrage the Parisian pit. To the shawl 
J directed the fury of the mob of 
critics. Luckily for us, the Lady was 
attended only l^y an Englishman, 
who of course chose to assert his 
right not to understand the customs of 
any country, or submit to any will but 
his own. He would not permit the 
shawl to be stirred. A has ! a has ! re- 
sounded from below. The ^uproar was 
inconceivable. You would have thought 
that the house must have come down. 
In the mean time the piece went on, 
and the shawl covered all its defects. 
Admire my generalship. T— tells 



mc I was bora for a general; yet I 
lather think my fort« is negotiation. 

But I have not yet come to your 
affairs, for which alone I could under- 
go the fatigue of writing at this mo- 
ment. GuesSy my Olivia, what appa* 
rition I met at the door of my box to 
night. But the enclosed note will save 
you the trouble of guessing. I could 
not avoid permitting him to slide his 
billet doux into my hand a^ he put on 
my shawl. Adieu. I must refuse my- 
'self the pleasure of conversing longer 
with my sweet friend. Fresh toils await 
me. Madame la Grande will never for- 
give me if I do not appear for a moment 

at her soiree : and la petite Q will 

be jealous beyond recovery if I do not 
give her a moment : and it is Madame 
R— — *s night. Theie I must be; for 
all the Ambassadors, as usual^ will be 
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there; arid as some of them, I have rea* 
son to believe, go on purpose to meet 
me, I cannot disappoint their Excellen- 
cies. My friends would never forgive 
it I am positively quite weary of this 
liife of eternal bustle; but once in the 
eddy, one is carried round and round; 
there is no stopping. Adieu, adieu. I 
write under the hslnds of Victoire. O 
that she had your taste to guide he^, 
and to decide my too vacillating Ju^gu 
Tnent : we should then have no occa'- 
^on to dread even the elegant simplicity 
«f Madame R— — 's toilette. 

Gabriejlle D£ P 
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LETTER XXXVIIfr^ 



Olivia tQ Madame de P-^ 



Oct/ 31, •*-— -^ 

My GabrieUe, I have read R * * * 'g 
iiotjB enclosed ini your charming sprightly 
Jetten What a contrast ! So cold ! 
so formal ! A thousand times rather 
.would I not have heard from him, than 
have received a letter so little in unisoii 
"with nxy feelings. He talks to me jqf 
business. Business ! . , . What busi^LC^s 
ought rto^ detajin a marl a moment from 
the woman he loves? The interests of 
his ambition are nothing to me. What 
are all these to love ? Is he so mean as 
to hesitate between them? then I de- 
spise him ! and Olivia can never love the 
being she despises ! 
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Does R * * * flatter himself that his 
power over my heart is omnipotent? 
Does he imagine that Olivia is to be 
sHghted with impunity ? Does R * * * 
think that a woman who has even 
nominally the honoiir to reign over his 
heart, cannot meditate new conquests? 
O credulous vanity of man J H(j 
fancies perhaps that he is secure of the 
maturer age of one who fondly devoted 
to him her inexperienced youth. *^ Se- 
curity is the curse of fools." Does he 
in. his wisdom deem a woman's age a 
sufficient pledge for her constancy ? He 
might every day see examples enough 
to convince him of his error. In fact, 
the age of women has nothing to do 
with the number of their years. Pos- 
sibly, however, the gallant gentleman 
may be of opinion with Leonora's Swiss,. 
that Lady Olivia is un pea passSe. 
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Adieu, my dear friend ; you, who always 
understand and sympathise in my feel- 
ings, you will express them for me ia 
the best manner possible. I shall not 
write to R * * *. You will see him ; 
and Olivia commits to you what to a 
woman of delicacy is more dear than 
her love — her just resentment. 

Olivia. 
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LETTER XXXIX. 



Olivia to Madame de P- 



Not. 14, 

Pity me, dearest Gabrielle, for I am 
in need of all the pity which your sus- 
ceptible heart can bestow. Never was 
woman in such a terrible situation ! 
Yes, Gabrielle, this provoking, this in- 
comprehensible, this too amiable man, 
has entangled your poor friend past re- 
covery. Her sentiments and sensations 
must henceforward be in eternal oppo- 
sition to tSLch other. Friendship, grati- 
tude, honour, virtue, all in tremendous 
array, forbid her to think of love ; but 
love, iinperious love, will not be so de- 
fied ; he -^^izes upon his victim, and now, 
^s in all the past, will be the ruler, the 

VOL. %. S 
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tyrant of Olivia's destiny. Never was 
confusioni amazement, terror, remorse, 
equal to mine, Gabridle,; when I first 
discovered that I loved him. Who could 
have foreseen, who could have imagined 
it? r meant but to satisfy an inno^ 
cent curiosity, to indulge harihlesk cb- 
quetry,' io gratify the natural love cRF 

admird'tioh,* antf to ^njo^ the possessibii 

» 

of power. Alas ! I felt riot' that wft ilst t 
was acqWrmg ascendancy over the hieaVt 
of another I was beguiled of all com-^' 
niand[ over nby dwn. I flattered inysttf 
that when honour shoulcl bid me sitop I 
could pause without hesitation, without 
effort : I promised myself, that the mo- 
merit I should discover that 1 was lovecl 
y the nushand of riiy friend 1 should 
fly from him for ever. Alas ! it is no 
longer tiirie-^to fly from hini is no 
longer in my power. Oh tjabrielle! ^1 



IoviB,l>ii»,; % kflftpjs, t^}%t| I lyYe^hiiT^^, 

The cqii%t \^s;tgiQ; /vjiolojt % ij^y; f/?^: 
ble frame. I have been ill — very iU— ^ 
a nervous, fever brought me nearly to 
the grave. Why did I not die ? I should 
have escaped the deep humiliation, the 
endless self-reproach, to which my future 
existence is doomed. — Leonora ! — ^Why 
do I start at that .name? Oh! there is 
horror in the sound ! Even now per- 
haps she knows and triumphs in my 
weakness. Even now perhaps her calm 
insensible soul blesses itself for not being 
made like mine. Even now perhaps her 
husband doubts whether he shall accept 
Olivia's love, or sacrifice your wretched 
friend to Leonora's pride. Oh Gabrielle, 
no words can describe what I suffer ! 
But J must be calm^ and explain the 
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progress of this iktal' passion. Explain ! 
Heavens ! how shall I explain what I 
cannot recollect without heart-rendins: 
anguish and confusion ! Oh Gabrielle ! 

pity 

Your distracted 

Olivia. 



-^t 
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LETTER XL. 

Madame de P ■ - to Olivia. 

Mondaj. 

MY dear romantic Olivia! you must 
have a furious passion for tormenting 
yourself, when you can find matter for 
despair in your present situation. la 
your place I should rejoice to find 
that in the moment an old passion 
had consumed itself, a new one, fresh 
and vigorous, springs from its ashes. 
My charming friend, understand your 
own interests, and do not be the dupe of 
those fine phrases that we are obliged to 
efl(iploy to deceive others. Rail at Cupid 
as much as you please to the men in 
public, par Jofon, but always remem- 
ber for your private use, that love is 



essential to our existence m society. 
What is a woman when she neither 
loves nor is lOvtskl? a ifaere personage 
muet in the drama of life. Is it not 
from our lovers that" we derive our con- 
sequence ? Even a beauty without lovers 
is but ' a 'queen wi thont sulgects. A wo- 
n'lin \v^ho renounces lo^c, is- an abdi- 
cated sovereign, al\<rays longing to fe- 

^ sume' her empire when it is too late; 
continually fdrgettiiig' herself Eke the 
pseudo-philosophic ' C!if istina, ' * talking 

^ and actihg'as though' she had still the 

► _ * • 

power of life- arid death in lier ^aiids, 
A tyrtot with6ut glikVds' or Slaves. 'A 
most aNVkward, pitlalble, and ' ridiciildus 
personage. "No, my 'fair Olivia, let us 
never abjure loVe. ' Even' when the rt\ga 
of beauty passes away,* that of gracb and 
sentiment remains. As much deKcacy as 
you please; without delicacy there i^no 
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grace, and without a veil beauty loses 
Jier most captivating charms. I pity you, 
my dear, for haying let your veil be 
blown aside malheureusement But such 
accidents will happen. Who can con- 
tix)l the passions or the winds? After 
all, Cerreur d'un moment is not irretriev- 

' ■ • • ' • ' ■ ' - ., ■• -■ • I * . .\ . -^ . . . 

able, and you reproach yourself too bit- 
terly, my sweet friend,, for your invo- 
luntary iniustke .to Lady Leonora. As. 
suredly it could not be your intention 
to sacrifice your repose to Mr. L 
You loved him against your will, did 
you not ? And it is, you know, by the 
intention, that we must judge of actions : 
the positive harm done to the world in 

general is in all cases the only just mea- 

.01 120 

sure ,of criminality. nNow wh^t harm is 
done to the universe, and what iniury 
can accrue to any ii^dividual, provided 
you keep your own counsej ? As long a$ 
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your friend is deceived she is happy; it 
therefore becomes your duty, your vir- 
tue, to dissemble. I am no great casu* 
ist, but alt this appears to me self-evi- 
dent ; and these 1 always thought were 
your principles of philosophy. My dear 
Olivia, I have drawn out my whole store 
of metaphysics with some difficulty for 
your service; I flatter myself I have set 
your poor distracted l^d to rights. 
One word more— for I lilwto go to the 
bottom of a subject — ^\vhen I can do so 
in two minutes. Virtue is desirable be- 
cause it makes us happy ; consequently, 
to make ourseh^s happy is to be truly 
virtuous, Methinks this is sound 
logic. 

T*o tell you the truth, my dear Olivia, 
I do not well conceive how you have 
contrived to fall in love with this 
half-frozen Englishman. Tis done how- 
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ever— there is no arguing against 
facts; and this is only one proof 
more of what I have always main- 
tained, tliat destiny is inevitable and 
love irresistible. Voltaire's charming in- 
scription on the statue of Cupid is worth 
all the volumes of reasoning and mo- 
rality that ever were or ever will be 
written : — 

^^ Qu^ue tvk sttMs, Toici ton maitre: 
II Pest, le fut, ou le doit ^tre." 

< 

Banish melancholy thoughts, mv dear 
friend ; they serve no manner of pur- 
pose but to increase your passion. 
Repentance softens the heart ; and everj^ 
body knows, that what softens the heart 
disposes it more to love : for which rea- 
son I never abandon myself to this 
dangerous luxury of repentance. Moii 
Dieu ! Why will people never profit 
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by experience? And to what purpose cIo 
they read history ? Was not ja Vallierc 
ever penitent. aud ever transgrcissing ? 
ever in transports or in. tears ? r You at 
alt events, my Olivia, can never become * 
a Carmelite or a Magdalen. You have 
emancipated yourself from superstition : 
but whilst you ridicule all religiojus 
orders, do not inflict upon yourself their 
penances. The habit q^some of the 

beroi 
modest costume of a nun is indeed one 
of the prettiest dresses one can wear ^at 
a masquerade ball, and it might even 
be worn without a mask, if it were 
fashionable: but nothing that is not 
fashionable can be becoming. 

Adieu, my adorable Olivia : I will send 
you by the first opportunity your Lyons 
gown, which is really charming. 

Gabrielle de P- 



orders has been thought beroming. The 
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LETTER Xt^h. 



Olivia to Madame de P- 



Not. 30th, ^^-r—. 

1 OUR truly philosophical letter, my 
infinitely various Gabrielle, infiised a 
portion of its charming spirit into n?y 
souL My minci was fortified and ele- 
vated by your eloquence. Who woujd 
think' that a woman of such, a lively 
genius could be so profound? and wlio 
could' expect from a woman, who has 
. passed. her life in the >vorld> such origi- 
^ nal and deep reflections ? Yoix^^ee »you 
-v^rere .mistaken when, you thought that 
. yoi| hadj.nq, genius for philosaphi^^ suh- 



r^AfteuiaU th^it haS'be^ea.said.jby ,jpqta- 
t^h}^$ic]^nsr' about the e;si$tei;tce ^drjsi^t 
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of the moral sense, I think I can solve 
every difficulty by a new theory. You 
know some philosophers suppose the 
moral sense to be intuitive and inherent 
in man : others who deny the doctrine of 
innate ideas, treat this notion of innate 
sentiments as equally absurd. There they 
certainly are wrong, for sentiments are 
widely different from ideas, and I have 
that within me which con\inces my under- 
standing that sentiments must be innate, 
and proportioned to the delicacy of our 
sensibility. No person of common sense 
or feeling can doubt this. But there are 
other points which I own puzzled me 
till yesterday. Some metaphysicians 
would seat the moral sense inherently 
in the heart, others would place it in* 
tuitively in the brain, all would confine 
it to the soul ; now in my opinion, it 
resides primarily and principally in the 
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nerves, and varies with their vaiiattons* 
Hence the difficulty of making the moral 
sense a universal guide of action, since 
it not only differs in many individuals, 
but in the same person at different 
periods of their existence, or (as I have 
oflen experience) at different hours of 
the:day« All this must depend upon the 
mobility of the nervous system ? upon, 
this may hinge the great difficulties which 
have puzzled metaphysicians respecting 
consciousness, identity, &c. If they had 
attended less to the nature of the soul, 
and more to the system of the nerves, 
they would have avoided innumerable 
errors, and probably would have mada 
incalculably important discoveries. No- 
thing is wanting but some great German 
genius to bring this idea of a moral 
sense in the nerves into fashion. lu'* 
deed if our friend Madame **♦ would 



mratibti it ia the notes to her lie^ novels 
it MTouId^ introduce it m tliemo^ sati^^ 
fketbty- 'manner possible to all; the fwr 
slfi^mabie'vroiid abroad^, and we U^q 
our ]iotk)iiS' in: tbi^ coimtry hup^it^);^ 
fpcftn the' continent. As fon youi. fijy 
(lean Gabrielle^ I bnow yoti cut: th^ gof r 
diiati fcneli at (mce;^ by re&rdngv wiifti 
your favourite nioatalisi^ e:v»r}^ l^hiici^te^ 
of Hmnan nature to self-love. Tbi$ 
d(D^^' nQ« quke accord vi^ith xay: ideas.;. 
ibeie ts* sotnething hars^L ia- it^ that, is 
i^ugnaiut to my . * ses&sibclity ; • h^t you; 
tetve a. stronger miaad than I hai5e, and 
pe%^lijia|)^ y<mt tikioryr is vight. 
* ** y otif tell' me i contradict myself 
cdjMinttally , *' says ^ tftwfc acute and Wittj? 
Biike de Rocbefoucauit : ^* Nc^ bl|t tbe 
human h e^rt, of which I treat, is in pei=- 
petual contradiction to itself.'* Permil 
me to avail myseif of this answer^ df&i 



Gabridle; if you^ sbbuld' aerilse me of 

♦ 

coiitradicting in- this letter all* that' I said- 

td yoii^ in my lafet A'feV hours aftfet I 

had diidpatchcd' it thestktef of my nerve's 

changed; I saN*^ thitigis of eouhe in a' 

new light, aiirf repdiited' Having expo^eti 

rt\ys6lf t6 ybiir raillery by writings ih' 

s\ich a ma^daleh' straVn, My ntfvi^l 

VC^ere more in fault tnaii 1\ Whfen otieV 

niind' or one's liefives gtovir weak, the' 

eai-^y assodatioris ^nd 6M prejudic^A o^ 

ih'e tfuise^y i^eguf, ^M tyrifi'ni'se otti 

orife's i-eas6n : from thiiJ eVil f(^T Rb^ri! 

6due^ti6'ri and envrabid teitiptrimetti iiViti 

preslerved jfdii ; biit hate chstrfty fdr nl^ 

iTeiiiinine We^tit^s of frime,: which <dd 

Oftfen c6attt6rafcts thd fh^cuUhe iti^ifgtfe 

of 'rily sdui, ?^o\tf that 1 hkVti dfe- 

prefcatfe<f 'yotir Hdit'ule fdi* my kst iiei*- 

vobis ndlisfense, I itill go oil in a hldffe 

tatldnal manfier- HoW^Vfef rby bette'r 
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judgment might have been clouded for 
a moment, J have recovered strength of 
mind enough to see that I am in no way 
to blame for any thing that has hap- 
pened. If a man is amiable^ and if \ 
have taste and sensibility, I mustse? and 
feel it ** To love/' as I remember your, 
friend G****** once finely observed tq 
you> ** to love is a crime only in the 
eyes of demons^ or of priests who resem- 
ble demons/* This is a general propo- 
sition to which none but the prejudiced 
can refuse their assent : and what is true 
m general must be true in particular, 
The accident^ I use the term philosophi- 
cally, not popularly, the accident of a^ 
Mian's being married, or, in other words, 
having entered imprudently into a bar- 
barous and absurd civil contract, cannot 
alter the nature of things. The essence 
of truth cannot be c^ffected by the varia- 



tiort df txtetnsti circumstaflcfe^. TUb^ 
the pfopef a]p|»Ucatio^ of ilietapfaysic^ 
frees the mind from yalgar prejmticesy 
and dissipates the Mby tei^OTS of an ilt- 
educated conscience. To faH in love 
with a ntarried mail, iivd ihe husband of 
your intimate friend I How dreadful this 
sounds* to sonf^ ears! even mine were 
startled at first, till I called reason to 
my assistance. Then I had another 
difiiculty to combat— —to own, and 
own utfasked, a passion to the ob^ 
ject of it, would shock the fake deli- 
cacy of those who are governed by 
common fonns, and who are slaves to 
vulgar prejudices : but a little philoso- 
phylifeeratesf our sex from the tyranny of 
custom, tieaches ui* to dbdatn hypocrisy, 
and to gtoiy in the simplieity of truth. 

Josephine had been perfuming my 
hair, and I was sitting rea£i% at tSif 

t. 
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toiiette, the door of my dressing-room 
happened to be half open ; L was 

crossing the gallery, and as he passed 
I suppose his eye was caught by my 
hair^ or perhaps he paused a moment^ 
I am not certain how it was— my eyes 
were on my book. 

Ah ! vous avez raison, Monsieur, c^est 
la plus belle cbevelure ! Mais entrez 
done, Monsieur, cried Josephine^— whom 
I can never teach to comprehend or re- 
spect English customs — Eh ! entrez, en- 
trez. Monsieur, Madame est k sa toi- 
lette. 

As I looked up, I could not forbear 
smiling at the extreme ease and decision 
of Josephine's manner, and the excessive 
doubt and anxiety in the gentleman's 
appearance. My smile, which, Hea-r 
ven knows, meant no encQuragement, 
decided him ; timidity instantly gave way 
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to joy, he entered. What was to be 
done ? I could not turn him out again ; 
I was not answerable for any foolish con- 
clusions he might draw from what he 
ought in politeness to have considered 
as a thing of course. All I could do was 
to blame Josephine for being a French- 
woman. To defend her, and flatter 
me, was the gentleman's part ; and, 
for an Englishman, he really acquitted 
himself with tolerable grace. Josephine 
at least was pleased, and she found 
such perpetual employment for M onsieur^ 
and his advice was so necessaryy:^:that 
therewas.no chance of his departure: 
so we talked of French toilet tesy 
&c. &c. in French for Josephine's edi- 
fication : L paid me some com- 
pliments upon the rec6yery of my looks 
after my illness — I thought I looked ter- 
ribly languid — but he assured me that 



this languor in his eyes wa& an additionat 
grace; I coutd not understand tins'; 
he fended tba4 must be because he dtd 
not express himself well in French; ho 
explained himself more clearly m Eng^ 
Uah^ which Josephine, you know» does not 
understand, so that she waa now fibrceil 
to be silent, and I was con^elled to take 
my share in the conversation. I^ 
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made me comprehend, that languor indl- 
eating sensibility of heart was. to him the 
msot touching of female charms ; I sigh^ 
ed^-^and took up the book I had besit 
reading; it was the new novel wliicb 
you sent me, dear Gabrielle ; I talked <^ 
It, in hopes of changing the course of the 
eonversatioQ ; alas ! this ted to one fhr 
more d^igerous; he looked at the pafiK 
•age I had been reading. This^ brought 
us back to seni^bility again*^to senti-^ 
meiiit(s( and descriptiona so terribly appo^ 
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dite t we Ibuad Moh % BimiUrity in oor 
tastes ! Yet L-^— spoke only in gene- 
rai» and he preserved a cotnmaiid Over 
himself, whidi provoked me, though I 
knew it to be coquetiy ; I saw the 
struggle in his mind, and was deter- 
mined to force him to be oandid, and 
to enjoy my triumph* With these 
views I went farther than I had iil-^ 
tended The charm of sensibility he 
had told me was to him irresistible. 
Alas ! I let him perceive all the weak- 
ness of my heart. — Sensibility is die 
worst time-keeper in the worlds We 
were neither of us aware of its pro-^ 
gressive motion. The Swiss-^my evil 
genius— the Swiss knocked at the door 
to let me know dinner was served. 
Dinner! on what vulgar incidents the 
liappiness of life depends ! Dinner came 
between the discovery of my sentimeuts 
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and that declaration c^ passion which I 
now must hear— or die. 

Le din^r ! mon Dieu ! cried Josephine. 
Mais . • • finissons done, ... la toi^ 
lette de Madame. 

I heard the impertinent Swiss at the 
other end of the gallery at his master's 
door^ wondering in broken English where 
his master could be, and conjecturing 
forty absurdities about his boots^ and his 
being out riding, &c. &c. To sally forth 
in conscious innocence upon the enemy's 
spies, and to terminate the adventure as 
it was begun, ^ la Frangoise, was my 
resolution. L — — and Josephine under- 
stood me perfectly. 

" Eh ! Monsieur de Vaud," said Jo- 
sephine to the Swiss, whom . we met on 
the landing-place of the stairs, '* Ma- 
dame n'est elle pas coefF6 a ravir aujour- 
d'hui ? C'est que Monsieur vient d'assister 
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a la toilette de Madame. 'V The Swiss 
bowed, and said nothing. The bow \^s 
to bis master, not to me, and it was a 
bow of duty, not of inclination. I never 
saw a man look so like a machine ; he 
did not even raise his eyes upon me or 
my cbeffure as we passed. 

Bah ! cried Josephinejfc with an inex- 
pressible accent of mingled indignation 
and contempt. She ran down stairs, 
leaving the Swiss to his stupidity. I 
was more afraid of his penetration. . But 
I entered the dining-room as if nothing 
extraordinary had happened; and after 
all, you know, my dear Gabrielle, no- 
thing extraordinary had befallen us. A 
gentleman had assisted ^t a lady's toi- 
lette; Nothing more simple, nothing 
more proper in the meridian of Paris; 
and does propriety change with meri- 
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Aaps? There was comp^inyat f^mier^ 
wd th(3 conver84tioft ^v^s general aad 
)Munterest|ng : L endieavour^d to 

vupport his part with vivacity; but he 
had fits of absence aad silence, whid^ 
might have alarmed Leonora, if ^he had 
any suspicion. But she is now perfectly 
secure, and al^lu^tely blind: therefore 
you see there can be no dangier for her 
happiness in my remaining where I am. 
For np earthly consideration would I 
disturb her peace of mind ; there is no 
sacrifice I would hesitate for a moment 
to make to friendship or virtue, but 
I cannot surely be called upon to plant 
a dagger in tny own heart to destroy, fof 
ever to destroy my own fclipHy with* 
out advantage to my friend. My attach- 
ment to L ■ > , as you say, is involun* 
tary, and my love as pure: as it is fervent* 
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I have reason to bdieve that his sentiments 
are the same for me ; but of this I am not 
yet certain. There is tl^ danger, and the 
only redi danger for Leonora's happiness ; 
for whilst this uncertainty and his coas^ 
quent fits of absence and imprudence last, 
there is hazard every moipent of her 
being alarmed. But when L once 

decides, every thing arranges itself you 
know, Gabrielle, and prudence becomes 
a duty to ourselves and to Leonora. No 
word, or look, or coquetry, could then 
escape us ; we should be unpardonable if 
we did not conduct ourselves with the 
most scrupulous delicacy and attention 
to her feelings. I am amazed that 
L , who has really a good under- 
standing, does not make these reflec- 
tions, and is not determined by this cal- 
culation. For his, for my own, but 
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most for Leonora's sake, I wish that 
this cruel suspense were at an end. 
Adieu, dear and amiable Gabrielle.— 
These things are mamaged better in 
France. 

Olivia. 
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LETTER XL 



Mrs. C to Miss B- 



DEAB MAKGARET, Dec. 7tb, — — > 

I ARRIVED here late yesterday even- 
ing in higli spirits, and high hopes of 
surprising and delighting all the world 
by my unexpected appearance;, but my 
pride was checked and my tone changed 
the moment I saw Leonora. Never was 
any human being so altered in her looks 
in so short a time. I had just, and but 
just presence of mind enough not to say 
so. I am astonished that it does not 

strike Mr. L . As soCn as she left 

the room I asked him if Lady Leonora 
had been ill ? No ; perfectly well ! per- 
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fectly well! — Did not he perceive that 
she looked extremely ill ? No ; she 
might be paler than usual ; that was all 

that Mr. L had observed. Lady 

Olivia, after a pause, added, that Leo- 
nora certainly had not appeared well 
lately, but this was nothing extraordi- 
nary in her situation. — Sit tuition ! Noa- 
sense! Lady Olivia went on Avith sen* 
timental hypocrisy of look and tone, 
saying fine things^ to which I paid 
little attention. Virtue in words, and 
vice in actions! thought L People of 
certain pretensions in the court of 
sentiment think that they can pass 
false virtues upon the world for real, 
as some ladies, entitled by tlieir rauk 
to wear je\vels, appear in false 
stones, believing that it will be taken 
for granted tliey would wear nothinjj; 
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but diamonds. Not one eye in a h«inr 
dred detects the difference at first, bat 
in time tlie hundredth eye comes, and 
then they must for ever hide their di- 
minished rays. Beware 1 Lady Olivia, 
bewaiie ! 

Leonora is ill, or unhappy, w both; 
but she will not allow that she is either* 
On one subject she is impenetrable; 
a hundred, a thousand clifl^rent ways 
within these four and twenty hours 
have I led to it with, all the inge- 
nuity and all the delicacy of which 
( am mistress; but all to no pui^ose. 
Neither by provocation, persuasion, 
laughing, teasing, questioning, cross ot 
round about, pushing, squeezing, en-f 
compassing, taking for granted, won-i 
dering, or blundering, could I gain 
my point. Every look guarded — 
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every syllable measured — yet uncqtti- 
vocal — 

'< She 8atd no more than just the thing she 
ought." 

Because I could find no fault I was 
half angry. I respect the motive of this 
reserve ; but towards me it is misplaced, 
and ill judged, and it must not exist. I 
have often declared that I would never 
condescend to play the part of a confi- 
dante to any princess or heroine upon 
earth* But Leonora is neither princess 
nor heroine, and 1 would be her confi- 
dante, but she will not let me. Now I 
am punished for my pride. If she 
would only trust me, if she would only 
tell me what has passed since I went, 
and all that now weighs upon her 
Blind, I could certainly be of some use. 
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I could and would say every thing that 
she might scruple to hint to Lady 
Olivia, and I will answer for it I would 
make her raise the siege. Butlcaruxot 
believe Mr. L — i— to be such a mad- 
mati as to think of attaching himself 
seriously to a woman like Olivia, when he 
has such a wife as Leonora. That he 
was amusing himself with Olivia I saw, 
or thought I saw some time ago, and I 
rather wondered that Leonora was un- 
easy : for all husbands will flirt, and all 
wives must bear it, thought L When 
such a coquette as this fell iu his way, and 
made advances, he would have been more 
than man if he had receded. Of course 
I thought he must despise and laugh 
at her all the time he was flattering 
and gallanting her ladyship. This would 
have been fair plaj^ and comic; but tlic 
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comedy sboHld have ended by this time. 
I am now really afraid it will turn into a 
tragedy. I, even I ! am alamied. I 
must prevail upon Leonora to speak to 
me without reserve. I see her suffer, 
and I must share her grief. Have not I 
always done so from the time we were 
children; and now, when she nrost 
wants a friend, am not I worthy to 
ahare her confidence ? Can she misrake 
friendship for impertinent curiosity ? 
Does not she know that I would not be 
burthened with the secrets of any body 
whom I did not love ? If she thinks other- 
wise, she does me injustice, and I wiH 
tell her so before I sleep. She does not 
know how well I love her. 
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Dec. 12, — . 

My dear Margaret, Leonora and I 
have had a quarrel — the first serious 
quarrel we ever had in our lives ; and 
the end of it is, that she is an angel, and 
I am a fooL Just as I laid down my. 
pen after writing to you, though it y/as 
long past midnight, I marched into Leo- 
nora's apartment^ resolved to surprise or to 
force her confidence. I found her awake, 
as I expected, and up and dressed as I 
did not expect, sitting in her dressing* 
room^ her head leaning upon her hand, 
dear soul ! I knew what she was think- 
ing of, she had a heap of her husband's 
old letters beside her. She denies that 
she was in tears, and I m^U not swear tb 
the tears, but I tJiink I saw signs of 
them notwithstanding. I spoke out; 
but in vain — all in vain. At last I flevv 
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into a passion, and reproached her bit« 
terly. She answered me with that air of 
dignified tenderness which is peculiar to 
her — '* If you believe me to be unhappy, 
my dear Helen, is this a time to reproach 
«fie unjustly ?" I was brought to reasoH 
and to tears, and after asking pardon 
like a foolish naughty child, was kissed 
and forgiven, upon a promise never to 
do so any more; a promise, which J 
hope Heaven will grant me grace and 
strength of mind enough to keep* I was 
certainly wrong to attenipt to force her 
secret from her. Leonora*s confidence 
is always given, never yielded j and ia 
her, openness is a virtue, not a weakness. 
But I wish she would not contrive to be 
always in the right. In all our quarrels, 
in all the variations of my humour, I 
am obliged to end by doing homage to 
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her reasop, as the Chinese mariners, in 
every change of weather, bum incense 
fepfore the needle. 

Your affectionate 
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— , — 270, — 18, fir de Rochefoucault read de la 
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